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THE SHUT-IN SPORTSMAN. 


Or all who are kept indoors by bodily infirmity one 
might naturally think the confinement would be most irk- 
some to him whose recreations are entirely of the outdoor 
world; yet actual observation does not furnish proof 
that he bears the privation with less fortitude than fellow 
mortals of different proclivities. 

What substitute can he find inside four close walls for 
the exhilaration of the sports of woodland and water? 
What, compared with those the scholar finds in his 
books, the artist in his pictures, the romancer in his 
‘dreams, or the poet in his fancies? Even the man with- 
out these resources may at least stolidly endure, one 
would think. But strangely enough he who loses least 
chafes most. 

The sportsman has the memory of past pleasures to 
comfort him, and if he be of the sort who enjoy most 
keenly, he has imagination and invention to call to his 
aid. 

His well and long used gun, companion of many a day 
of supreme happiness, brings back vivid recollections 
of many of them. 

Not the least of these was the day when the delicate 
penciling of the browned barrel was untarnished, the 
polished stock tinmartred by dent or scratch, and the 
whole shining masterpiece of the gunsmith’s art was 
redolent of the faint oily smell that only the gun diffuses. 
How ‘proud he was to be its owner, to feel its perfect fit 
and balance, and to have such faith in his ability to hit 
his bird every time with such a weapon. He smiles now 
as he recalls how effectually the overweening conceit was 
taken out of him. For all that humiliation the unfor- 
gotten day was full of happiness. 

The softly soughing July wind brings in at the open 
window some subtle reminder of the spicy fragrance of 
pine and hemlock distilled by a September sun, and he 
sees again the asters shining in the woodland shade, the 
yellow of fading wood plants, the red glow of huckle- 
berry leaves among the haze of blue fruit, the feeding 
partridges, unseen till they burst upward with a roar 
that quite upset his nerves and caused the waste of two 
charges.. Then after reloading from the brand-new 
spring-top ilask, the lever-charger shot pouch, and the 
wads, homemade from cardboard, all marvels of celerity 
in their day, the cautious search for the scattered birds, 
with the firm resolve to keep steady next time at all 
hazards. His good resolution was presently rewarded, 
when a bird that sprang up almost in his face was cut 
down and killed clean by a shot fired at just the right 
moment, and so glad was he to have regained mastery of 
himself that the whole scene is so distinctly imprinted 
on memory he could go directly to the very spot after 
all the years of change. 

Some slight thing in some quite unlike scene, some 
sound, some smell, recall other happy days of the past, 
which he lives over again and again. Some befell where 
the silver channel winds through countless acres of marsh, 
now when it is all in the sameness of summer green 
save where the blooming button bush, thronged’ with 
nesting redwings, adorns it with its profusion of white 
blossoms; now when a tinge of yellow pervades it, 
varied with splashes of russet, orange and red, and the 
tangled copses of button bush are islands of green, with 
here and there a flame of water maple burning like a 
beacon, and all a-whirl about the passing boat, thick as 
bees around a hive, and a renewed uproar of thunder- 
ing wings at the rounding of each bend; or in winter, 
when the broad level of marsh and water was a white, 

ilent 


the forms of fox and dog,-and the heart beat fast to the 
swelling music, till at last came the opportunity and the 
shot, and triumph of success.. His nerves thrill again 
at the memory of it-all, and he is glad to have lived in 
those days, and to remember them, 

The boys, who are in the first enthusiasm of sports- 
ale are wild with envy when he tells them of the 
game there was in all the woodland and marsh when he 
was a boy, and of the great fish that crowded the waters. 
As they bewail the fate that brought them into the world 
‘80 late, he is reminded how he did the same when the 
‘old men told him like tales of ‘the big game of their 
younger days, all gone before his time, and he, too, is a 
boy—not valuing present blessings, but wishing the past 
returned or the future reached wherein were all possibili- 
ties. Yes, a boy again, with his flintlock musket; and 
proud of thé battered weapon, though it had tricks of 
sometimes missing fire and flashing in the pan, and 
always ‘kicked, due to its being breech burnt—so it was 
said. Though both eyes were shut, he always knew 
when it went off. When his young visitors tell of a 
piece of old woodland sacrificed, of some ledge shorn of 
its trees, of river banks wantonly stripped of shade, he 
is glad that he cannot see the devastated scenes—it is 
better to dream of them as he knew them than to awaken 
to their spoiled reality and the pain of impotent rage 
against the spoilers. 

Can that be only the slow stir of wind-swayed boughs, 
so like the changing murmur of the swift river fretting 
on its gravelly bed? So like it that he can fancy himself 
stealing along the bank behind the fringe of willows, rod 
in hand, of a fine June morning. The lush intervale 
grass is dotted with the first buttercups, and the fra- 
grance of wild grape blossoms is in the air; a muskrat 
swims out from the shore towing a green branch to his 
burrow; a green heron flaps awkwardly from perch to 
perch; under a drooping willow a bass snaps a drowning 
fly with a swirl of the green water, inviting the angler’s 
cast. He is no longer a prisoner of the sick room, but 
is fishing again in his favorite stream. 

So in autumn, when the falling leaves scurry past his 
window, in spirit he is out in the brown woods, his 
nostrils almost catching the subtle, indescribable aroma 
of ripe leaves. 

He hears the wood. folk astir,; the rustle of their feet, 
their various voices speaking concerning his intrusion, 
and he hears those weird mysterious voices of the woods 
that come from no living thing. In the old, old days, 
when the world was young and people were not so un- 
believing, but took their fancies in good faith, these 
were the voices of wood nymphs and fairies conversing 
and calling one to another, not the piping of the wind 
and the chafing of boughs. 

The swish of the first snowflakes against the window, a 
glimpse of snow-covered roofs, bring him visions of the 


winter woods, muffled and carpeted in white, wherein is‘ 


written the latest doings of the wood folk, where a fox 
had made a stealthy scout. Here is recorded what might 
be taken as the story of the midnight, snowshoe sports 
of half a dozen of their kind if the tragic finis 
were not printed in blood and Reynard’s fatal leap 
imprinted on the snow, where there was an end 
to all the broad pad marks. The partridge has set 
down .in the neatest footprint her devious wandering 
from her last roosting place to the concluding wing- 
marks where she took flight upward to a breakfast of 
buds in a tall poplar. Squirrels have linked so many 
trees and caches of nuts together; so many woodpeckers, 
nuthatches and chickadees are seen, that one wonders 
how woods so populous can be so silent, though snow- 
muffled and echoless. Nothing is heard but a party of 
jays clamoring over their latest discovery.. 

Such clues lead the imprisoned sportsman to the free- 
dom of outdoors. 

But there is a key that opens the door to.a far wider 
range, with comrades who take him to the furthest corner 


* of the wide world. One leads him among the familiar 


scenes of his youth. Another, into the pathless gloom of 
Northern forests, the home of the moose and caribou, 
or further to the frozen haunts of the musk-ox, or to the 
wild Northwest, where only can be seen the last remnant 
of ‘the wood buffalo, and to Alaska and the Klondike. 
Another takes him to the Rockies and shows him the 
elk in wonderful herds, the antelope, the wild sheep, like 
statues carved out of the rocks whereon they stand, or 


points out to him white specks moving along the giddy 


crags, which, he tells him, are wild goats. Another 
shows him the savage grizzly, king of American beasts. 
At night by the camp-fire he listens to the wail of the 
panther, the long howl of the wolf, and sleeps the restful 
sleep of the just. These most genial companions hunt 
tigers with him in India, elephants and lions in Africa, 
shoot foxes in New England, ride after them to the 
hounds in Virginia, catch tarpon in Floridian waters, 
salmon in Canadian rivers—in short, share with him all 
his old sports and initiate him into new ones, and do 
all that brethren of the gun and rod can for one an- 
other, for these kind friends who lighten his burden of 
weariness and pain are the world-wide contributors to the 
columns of Forrest AND STREAM. 
— 


JOHN GOMEZ. 


Otp John Gomez, the centenarian of Panther. Key, 
off the Gulf Coast of Florida, has passed away.’ His ex- 
traordinary life span of 119 years has closed. Death has 
found him out at last. 

Born in 1781, this man was older than the United 
States of America. He had almost attained his majority 
in 1800, and one can but indulge the idle reflection that 
if to his one hundred and nineteen years but a paltry 
half year could have been added, so passing beyond 1900, 
he would have had part in three centuries. 

For a long time John Gomez has been a character 
familiar to Forest AND STREAM readers. One and an- 
other of our correspondents have visited him in his home 
on Panther Kev and made report of his continued health 
and vigor, at which the world marveled. It was only a 
few months ago that Tarpon sent a grateful contradic- 
tion of a rumor of the old man’s death. Of the truth of 
this new report, however, there can be no question. Of 
the Panther Key phenomenon of longevity we may now 
speak in the past tense only—John Gomez was. 

Gomez was a native of Portugal. From his native 
land he went in youth to France, where, as he was fond 
of telling, he saw Napoleon Bonaparte reviewing his 
troops. Coming to America as cabin boy on a bark, he 
deserted ship at Charleston, S. C., and made his way to 
St. Augustine, then under Spanish rule. Thence ke 
passed to Central America, after many years returning to 
Florida and taking part in the Seminole War. In the 
60’s he served as pilot for the Navy in blockading opera- 
tions in Gulf waters., We reprint from one of our 1896 
issues some interesting reminiscences of John Gomez 
in those days from the pen of Capt. Charles H. Rockwell, 
who is now in command of Admiral Schley’s flagship. 

The portrait given on the following page is from a pho- 
tograph made by Tarpon a few years ago. 

—— 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Here is a sporting itinerary with which one may con- 
trast his own month off for a hurried trip to the Rockies 
or Canada in quest of trophies. It is the record of an 
expedition undertaken by Count Scheibler, an Italian 
sportsman, whose enterprise was of a method and mag- 
nitude making it worthy of record. Coming first to the 
United States, Count Scheibler hunted grizzlies and elk 
in the Rocky Mountains; then he went to British Co- 
lumbia and secured mountain goat specimens. From San 
Francisco he sailed for India, in which country he se- 
cured tiger, rhinoceros, gnu, wild buffalo and other big 
game. Then he hunted Gya and Ceylon and thence 
crossed to Africa and did the game of Somaliland, and 
afterward penetrated equatorial Africa, adding trophy 
after trophy representing the wonderful store of game in 
that country. From Africa he passed to Russia for elk. 
The experience covered seven years, in which time the 
Count acquired specimens of a large proportion of the 
big game of four continents. 





Mr. Joseph B. Thompson, of the New York Bar, con- 
cludes to-day his consideration of the Lacey bill in a 
paper which is much wider in scope than the title as an 
expcsition of the principles governing game protection. 
His lucid presentation of these principles deserves. care- 
ful reading. 

It is one of the important missions .of Forest amp 
STREAM to discover and proclaim new fields for rod and 
gun. The very complete description of Mexiean tarpon 
fishing will inevitably be the means of directing American 
anglers to those well stocked waters. 
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Gh Sportsman Courist. 
Death“ ofJohn Gomez. 


Tarpon Sprincs, Fla. July 23.—Editor Forest ond 
Stream: News comes of the death of Johw Gomez, the 
veteran of Panther Key. He was found dead near Four 
Brothers Island on Friday, July 13. He had gone out 
Thursday fishing, and it is supposed that he fell out of 
his boat and was drowned. His age is reported at 122 
years, but this is an error, for old John always said that 
he had been born in 1781, so that at the time of his 
death he was 119. TARPON. 








From Forest and Stream, Sept. 12, 1896. 


I have recently seen mention in your paper of John 
Gomez, a citizen of the world, and more especially of the 
west coast of Florida. Long years ago, say in the sum- 
mer of 1863 (that seems a long time, does it not?), I be- 
came the proprietor of John Gomez. The Commander- 
in-Chief of the East Gulf Blockading Squadron (there 
was war in those days) selected me for the command of 
the U. S. schooner Two Sisters, familiarly called the Two 
Shysters. The lofty vessel was a Baltimore pungy of 
about 40 tons, drawing about 9 feet of water aft and 4 
feet forward, as some suggested, so that she could climb 
hills like a kangaroo. She carried under my command 
one 12-pounder howitzer, and was manned by twelve sea- 
men, three petty officers, one master’s mate and a pilot. 
When I proceeded on board to take charge of this my 
first command in the Government service, I found sitting 
on deck, smoking silently and diligently, his knees near 
his -chin, his back rounded like a bicycle scorchér, his 
old straw hat covering his head from the nape of the neck 
to his eyebrows, John Gomez, Pilot, U. S. Navy—a man 
swarthy, silent, and looking like an Indian, but when 
once opened up, like an oyster, with considerable meat in 
him. John was my property actually for about six 
months, incidentally until the war closed. He ate and 
drank with me, and slept, when he did sleep, somewhere 
near at hand. He knew a good many things not gener- 
ally known, and when he chose to talk he could be very 
interesting. The duty on which I was employed was of 
great interest, and frequently very exciting—that of the 
inshore, shoal water cruising, and blockade of the west 
coast of Florida. Gomez was in his way a perfect pilot. 
I think he knew familiarly every shoal, rock, oyster bed, 
creek, inlet, mud bank, fishing ledge, roosting place for 
birds, deer track and channel from Key West to Pensa- 
cola. It is my impression that most of our living came 
from his directions about where to find fish, game, shell- 
fish, etc., and it was a most fascinating species of yacht- 
ing and hunting combined, where the game was primarily 
blockade runners and men generally, and secondarily 
everything edible that waved a wing or wiggled a fin. 

John came originally from Central America—Hondu- 
ras, as I remember now—or had lived there many years. 
His age was apparently between forty and seventy. Over 
that range of thirty years you could guess at will. There 
were no fences on the range. After he had warmed up 
g0 3s to talk, he related strange stories. He had lived 
many years in Florida, had an intimate knowledge of the 
Everglades, and an acquaintance with the Indians resi- 
dent there. He had apparently made his headquarters at 
or about Tampa. When the war broke out he was there- 
abouts, but a time soon came when he found it con- 
venient to cross the line, and also not to be slow about it. 
So he “took to the bush,” and found rest for his wander- 
ing feet at Key West. It will be almost impossible for 
me to reproduce his picturesque language, but, as far as 
I can, I will tell the story in John’s own words. It seems 
that John had a family in Tampa. I do not know 
whether it was his own family or one that he had adopted, 
but it seems that one day a troubadour, returning for a 
brief season from the wars, had or fancied he had some 
rights in the case, so he attempted to enter the precincts 
of the homestead occupied by Mr. Gomez and the family 
aforesaid. John said, in telling the story: 

“IT yere talk in town, that man Willums come back. 
He say he kill me. One day I see Willums come ‘long 
the road. I take my gun. I say, “Willums, I no wanta 
you come in here.’ He say, ‘I come in. I killa you.’ I 
say, ‘Willums, don’ta you come in da gate.’ Willums, he 
coma in da gate, I shoota him, an’ he staya there. I coma 


"way. 

That seemed to me to be good and sufficient cause for 
— hegira, and later his family joined him in Key 

est. He found employment as pilot on Government 
ships, but he did not like to serve on the steamers or 
larger ships. Once when employed on one of the fast 
steamers running up the coast for Tampa, close inshore, 
the night being very dark, John did not make out how to 
go slower, as he desired to do, and unaware that he 
should tell his fears to the officer of the deck, he wan- 
dered about until he found the engine room, and said to 
the engineer on watch: “Mista Engineer, don’ta b’ily 
your water too hot!” which was his idea of going slower. 
* To tell of the fish we caught and the game we shot 
under John’s direction and guidance would be “another 
story.” He was a new and unique type to us. He was a 
compound of Spaniard, Indian, hunter and fisherman all 
in one. He carried, somewhere about him, a flint and 
steel. and a horn full of tinder, and produced fire from it 
to light his pipe. He was always perfectly clean and 
neat, but his clothing was tropical and free; I do not 
think he liked to wear shoes. Squatted on deck with his 
old pipe was his usual posture. His language was calm 
and slow; I rarely saw him vehement. But there was a 
secret, slumbering force about the man which savored of 
helpfulness and power, and I have rarely met a man 
whom I would tie to, for outing or danger, ashore or 
afloat, with more confidence than I would to John 
Gomez. 

He told me a story once about a deer hunting expedi- 
tion of his in the Everglades below Punta Rassa which 
figs left a picture in my mind which will never leave it. 
He was trying to creep up to a spot-where he had seen a 
deer. He was standing for an instant in a flat place, 
peering cautiously through the bushes in search of his 

, when he felt something strike him gently on the 
fiside of each leg. He cautiously looked down; moving 
as little as possible, and saw an enormous rattlesnake be- 
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to strike if he mote: 
immovable until the 


an forced to my 

snake lowered and ed its length, when a 
great leap t ear of its attack. At this moment” 
he héard a low “and saw am Indian in.a tree, who» 
had been an spectator of the scene. The rigid 


John, the wra snake and the chuckling Indian would 
make a pitture if they could be painted or drawn. That 
would have been the ‘chance of a lifetime for the camera 
fiend. 

The last time I was in Key West I inquired for John 
Gomez, but could not learn his whereabouts. I am glad 
he is still alive. All true sportsmen would fully appreci- 
ate this son of nature. At first sight he would be 
by, but if once one could penetraté beneath the bark 
there was the rich yield of a life of adventure to gather 
sap from. The species is fast dying out. Soon there will 


ce : - . , 


JOHN GOMEZ, 


be no more. Pioneer, hunter, sailor, fisherman, all in 
one, the school is closed that made them, the books are 
out of date from which they were taught, and the railroad 
shrieks where they hunted, and the bicycle whirls where 
once the deer paths ran... Good-by,.old John; we shall 
cruise together no more, unless there are happy hunting 
grounds and smooth seas where we are both bound. 
’ C. H. Rockweti, Commander U. S. N. 


In a Nova Scotia Camp. 


BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS. 


In my. many outings with rod and gun it has been 
my great privilege to meet with a large number of sports- 
men who were more than ordinarily interesting and com- 
panionable. Enthusiasts as they were, they were full of 
reminiscences, and many a thrilling story of the chase 
have I listened to by the camp-fire or in the hunting 
lodge in the wilderness. What a-volume those narratives 
would make if I had been able to record them; but most 
of them have passed adWay from me and they cannot be 
recalled. There is one, however, which T heard in camp 

‘with a number of sportsmen not long ago which I will 
endeavor to put on paper. 
party and I will present it here as nearly as possible in 
the narrator’s own words. 








The Doctor and I have been close friends.for many 
years [referring to a well-known physician of Boston]. 
Our tastes are entirely congenial and both of us are en- 
thusiasts in field sports. Every season has found us to- 
gether on a Canadian salmon stream or in the forests of 
the North in pursuit of the moose or other large game 
or upon the shores and marshes of the sea coast. where 
the bay birds and. water fowl are wont to congregate. 
It was during one of these outings—a trip to the wilds of 
Nova Scotia—that the moose hunt I am going to tell 
you about occurred. . 

We had reached the section of country in which we 
proposed to hunt after a journey which occupied sev- 
eral days. It was made chiefly in our canoes and the 
route was through a chain of forest lakes which for pic- 
turesque beauty could hardly be excelled. The last of 
the lakes was reached by a portage of about two miles 
in length, and at its upper end, between two rivers, we 
made our camp. The locality selected was a wooded 
pees which jutted out a dozen or more rods into the 
ake. 


“It’s just the spot,” said John Freeman, our guide, . 


“for the breeze will carry our abe and camp noises out 
from the shore, and ag’in we're clost between two rivers 
and we can paddle up either of them for a couple of 
miles into the best moose kentry in these parts.” 

It was‘an ideal ogot for a tenting place, the view ex- 
tending the whole length of the lovely lake, which lay 
so placidly in the heart of the wilderness. 

“Ah. this is solid comfort!” exclaimed the Doctor as 
he lighted his after-supper ‘pipe and stretched himself 
before the rousing fire of hardwood logs: “We are a 
good many miles from civilization, but we lack nothing 
to complete our en prota. 

Yes,” T assented, “the old savage nature is cropping 


It was told by one of our 






pi. ‘in ‘the pleasure we 


ing Savage about it,” said 
{oha, lig t from the fire. “Lor’ 

less. yer outsin-the woods on a 
moose hunt; it’s a sort of nat’ral desire.” 

“Yes,” I replied, “a desire that we inherit from our re- 
mote savage ancestérs.” 

“You're speaking of savages,” replied the guide, “and 
of course mean Injuns. Now I don’t acknowledge 
that any of my ancestors was one—not by a jugful. All 
the Injuns I ever saw was too ’way down for a decent 
man to own kinship to. I never saw but one of ’em that 
a ee: and I don’t actually know if he had 
one. You remember on the coy yesterday we passed an 
old Injun named Jim Jo ? He once got in a drunken 
row with a white man and accidentally, most folks think, 
struck him a blow that killed him. Nothing was done 
about it, but the old feller has been a chan man since 
the accident. . At times his mind is all right, but giner- 
ally he is a little off. Some think that the murder weighs 
on his mind. If old Jim has such a thing as a conscience 
he is sufferin’ from it all right. He likés his whisky all 
the same, and sometimes gits too much of it.” 

of us who have ‘had ‘much’ experience with 


guides know how varied are their characteristics and dis- 
posit’ons. 


Some are industrious and are)constantly doing 
something: about the.camp to enharice the comfort of 
tl cir employers. Others are the reverse and are some- 
times lazy to a most exasperating degree. There are 
sulky guides, cheerful and always singing or whistling 
guides, jealous guides, honest guides and lying, thieving 
guides. I have had my outings with them all, and long 
experience has taught me gratefully to enjoy the virtues 
which appear and bear philosophically the vices that are 
almost certain. sooner or later to crop out. John was 
what might be termed a reminiscent guide, and he enter- 
tained us for an hour or two with his odd stories and 
quaint sayings. 

“I consider the Injun a putty "way down kind of crit- 
ter,” he repeated, seating himself and pulling away at 
his somewhat refractory pipe. “I allers agree with the 
chap who said that the only good Injun is a dead Injun. 
I’ve had lots to do with ’em and allers found ’em as 
treacherous as snakes. I allers make it a point to keep 
‘em at a distance from me.” 

“I think you are too sweeping in your condemnation,” 
said the Doctor quietly. “I have had Indian§ out with 
me who were perfectly honest and who were most re- 
liable guides.” 

“That may be,” replied the guide. “It was for 
their interest to be all right with you; but I never-see 
one that was wuth a string of suckers. . I believe in 
keeping "em down to their proper place.” | 

“Well, John,” said I as he paused to cuf up a fresh 
supply of tobacco, “they’re pretty well kept down here 
in Nova Scotia; there are only a few left, and you ought 
not to treat them too harshly. Remember, it’s not a 
fair thing to strike a man when he is down.” 

“That’s right, too,” he responded; “sock yer boot into 
him.” 

“You are peter incorrigible, John,” exclaimed the 
Doctor, laughing at the unique idea of fairness that had 
been expressed. . 

“Yes, they're a hard lot,” continued the guide; “and 
they treat their best friends mean. Why, there was old 
Squire Thompson down country, years ago; as good- 
hearted an old feller as ever lived. He was too good to 
the Injuns and allers was giving to them whea they came 
around. But Loy’, it made no diffrence; they stole his 
sheep right and left and even spared Capt. Bents, his 
neighbor, a man who was too mean to live. Oh, yes; he 
was a reg’lar vulgar critter; an out-and-outer.” 

“What on earth do you mean, John?” asked the 
Doctor. 

“Oh, he was always preachin’ economy. I’ve got no 
use for such people. es, he was’an ornery cuss. He 
was a widower, and they say his wife died from his 
meanness. He took a notion to git married ag’in, and 
began coortin’ a young girl in the settlement. By jingo, 
he spruced up and tried to look young ag’in. He shaved 
off his beard and mustache and he was the homeliest 
lookin’ object, for all the world like the grace of God 
in pursuit of murder.” (As will be seen, John’s meta- 
phors were often somewhat vague.) 

“That mustache,” he continued, “had hid the biggest 
mouth in the country, for I believe if he had wanted to 
he could have swallered a 14-pound codfish and never 

asped. But the joke of it is the girl married him. 
Yes, she drove her pigs to a mighty poor market. The 
idea of marryin’ that old feller with seven or eight 
young ones! 

“Well, the Injuns never touched any of his stock, but 
stole irom old Squire Thompson every chance they got. 
Yes, the old Squire was a big-hearted man and he loved 
good whisky; allers took his three good glasses between 
supper and bed. No, I wasn’t far behitid him, neither.” 

John’s hand at this juncture was passed across his 
mouth as if the memory of the three glasses came back 
most vividly. 

“Yes, the old Squire was a widower t6o,” continued 
the guide. “He lost his wife in their early married life, 
and he said sometimes that he thought a life of celebracy 
had not been altogether in his favor.” 

“Celibacy,” John,” I suggested. 

“Tt’s all one.” he replied nonchalantly. “He was rec- 
onciled, however, to such a life and allers said that it 
was well to remember that the shorn lamb is tempered 
to the blast.” 

“You are mixed in your quotatién,” ‘Said the Doctor, 
who was listening in great amusement to John’s narra- 
tive. 


“May be,” he replied; “but you know what he meant. 
Yes, the old Squire was a great sleeper. Gad! He'd 
sleep the an iron pot; but when he was awake 
he was alive and mighty interestin’, I can tell ye; far and 
away ahead of Capt. Bent. who couldn’t see a hole in a 
ladder so far as intellectual thought was concerned. Yes, 
the old Squire used to say when he felt lonesome that 


celebracy wasn’t the best thing in life, and he often 
topped off with the idee that these light afflictions some- 


gs 


mes assume a dark disguise. 
“The old Squire must have been a very interesting 
man,” obsérved the Doctor when John has finished his 
incoherent account. 


|! 
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$ ‘are, Doctor. H of the salt of 
the tL: bat tes teas peal aney; oad a may be sate 
there’s no - 


: as many 
long time to get into his good 
the bond of mutual hardship and 
ugh even then he would 
in a canoe and at some 
distance from the shore, for fear something might hear 


him. y 
“One day,’ said Mr. Ravt, ‘Peter and I were paddling 
across Cegemacongie when showed me where there 
had been a fight between his. people and a band of Mo- 
hawk a As Mr. Francis Parkman and other his- 
d said that the depredations by the Mohawks 
had never extended beyond the St. John River in New 
Brunswick I was ly much interested at this little 
bit of information and asked old Peter if he knew of any 
other occasions when the Mohawks had come into this 


country. 

“« “Well,” he replied, “yas, long time ago, when I 
was ay feller, "bout twenty, nineteen years old, there 
was one Mohawk come down here; but he was dis- 
*gree’ble, no ‘count kind er man; people didn’t like him, 
he was so dis’gree’ble, so Uncle Jim he killed him!” ’ 

“Mr. Reed tells another story about Peter: ‘We were 

making a carry,’ he said, ‘and had sat down to rest near 
a tree, the bark of which had been torn off by a bear. 
All of us have seen these trees in the woods where 
bears have sharpened their claws much as a cat does hers 
on the legs of a chair or table. Some of these scratches, 
being fresh, attracted our attention, and Peter said that 
it was bear custom when a bear in the course of his 
travels came to a tree that had been scratched by an- 
other bear for the second one to scratch the same tree 
and by the comparative height of the marks to judge 
whether he or the first one was the bigger, and so decide 
whether it were prudent or not for him to. continue in 
that neighborhood; it would not be safe for him to 
remain there if the other were the larger. Then Peter 
began his story: 
_ “*“°Pwas long time ago and a Indian man was mak- 
ing carry—not this carry, but ’nother one, down toward 
Pebluggige—and he, too, get tired and sit down to rest 
him right near where was bear tree where bear sharp 
his claws. Well, the Indian man he sit still ’while and 
don’t make no noise, and putty soon, barmbye, he hear 
a stick crack and he look up. There was a little bear, 
oh, a no count kind of bear, anyway, and he come 
nosing "long and he git up to that bear tree. 

“*“Indian man he sit still, don’t say’ nothin’, and 
that little bear git up on his hind legs and reach up that 
tree. Well, he don’t come nigh top scratch by 2 foot 
or more. Then he sit down on his hind legs and he 
scratch his head. 

“* «Then he goes off in the bushes and pooty soon he 
come back a rollin’ a bit of ole log. Indian man he 
keep still, don't say nothin’, and that little bear he roll 
his log up against the bear tree and then he climb on 
top of it; then he stan’ up on his hind legs and he reach 
up, oh, 2 foot above the top scratch; and then, my gra- 
cious he just tear the bark on that tree jess orfull! Then 

he git down, he roll off that ole log and and he scratch 
up leaves over it, cover it all up; then he come back, he 
sit down on his hind legs and he look at them big 
scratches and that bark all tore off ’way —— up, and he 
jess hug himself and laff. Injun man he laff, too, and he 
let him go.”’”, 

“That’s a good bear story,” said the Doctor, as he arose 
from his recumbent position. “I have seen scratches on 
trees which must have been made by a very long bear or 
by one that had a log to stand on; but it’s growing late, 
and as we must be moving before daybreak I think we 
had better turn in.” 





In.a short time I was alone, and as I did not feel sleepy 
I lighted a fresh pire, resumed my comfortable position, 
with a huge log for a pillow, and, gazing into the flames 
indulged in a dreamy retrospection of the incidents that 
had been touched on in our conversation, 

Old Squire Thompson and his life of “celebracy,” the 
phenomenal mouth of Capt. Bent, old Jim aa and the 
drunken quarrel and fatal fight, Peter Glode and the 
“dis’gree’ble Injun,” the little, no ‘count, but cunning 
bear, all passed before my mental vision. 

At last I lay there drowsily listening to the sounds of 
the night, which to me have a never-ending charm. I 
listened for a while and then I began to doze. I had 
not completely fallen asleep when I was aroused by a 
step near me and then a deep voice uttering the words 
“How do, Boss.” Awakening from my half-sleep, I 
looked up, and near me beside the fire stood old Jim 
Joseph. ithout moving from my position or showing 
any surprise at the intrusion, for long training among 
Indian guides had accustomed me to restrain’ many 
natural emotions, I quietly returned his greeting and 
awaited developments. eae 

The old man sat down, took out his pipe and began 
searching his pockets for tobacco. 

“Huh,” he at length uttered; “can’t find tobac’. Boss, 
lend me some.” 

. I quietly took from my pouch enough for several 
smokes and handed it to him. 

_.'T’ank you,” he said, and without further remark he 
pied bi pipe and lighted it. “Boss hunt moose barmby?” 

e ‘ 


“Yes, we hope to find one up river here,” I replied, 
pointing in the direction of one of the streams. 
__“Big moose up tudder river; horns spread orfull—so 
ig!” he said, extending his arms so that they measured 
at least 5 feet. “I see him in the water this mornin.” _ 
“Tn the water!” I exclaimed, “I thought that at this 
i year they kept in woods and barrens.” . 
no odds,” was foe eas: “bull. moose move 
Wants to S’pose he come 
eat some lily root 
a p’r’aps he tink cow 
river easy; bull moose 


he swim over mig asy. P’r’ 
Ge ae ee 


: cow. 
’r” 


i. 
1 


Injun call too, -P’r’aps Injun: go “long and help call. 
P’r’aps we get two moose. Boss come maybe from 
Halitax?” 
: “No,” I replied, somewhat absently. 

“From St. John, maybe?” he continued. 

“No; we belong in Boston.” 
Huh; Boston fine town. I been there sellin’ fur and 
baskits. Big town; big houses; oh, orfull big! Yes, Boston 

great town for whisk’ [whisky]; lots whisk’ ev’rywhere; 
ike St. John "bout there. I s’pose Boss bring ‘long lots 
good whisk’?” 
- Here he stopped smoking and wiped his lips with the 
back of his hatid, evidently expecting to have the pleas- 
ure of sampling the fire-water which he had no doubt 
we had brought with us. 

“No,” I replied very quietly. 

“What! no whisk?” 

“No, none.” 

“Maybe some brand’ ”’ (brandy). 

“No, none.” — 

“What, no brand’! 

“No, none.” 

“What, no rum!” The voice of-the old’ Micmac: rose 
higher and higher as he enumerated the different’ kinds 
of liquor. ‘Maybe some nice gin?” 

“No, none.” 

“What, no gin!” 

“Not a drop.” 

“What Boss drink, then?” 

“Oh, coffee, tea and cold water.” 

“Huh,” he ejaculated; “tea pretty good; cold water all 
right in summer time, mostly; but in cold night make 
Injun belly ache.” 

“Now, Jim Joe!” shouted John from the tent, “you jest 
want ter dry up hollerin’ that a-way about whisky and 
tum and gin. I want you to understand this is a tem- 
p’rance crowd and I and the Doctor want to go ter sleep. 
Just dry, up, Now, consarn ye and let things git a little 

uiet.” — 

“Al geht, John,” said the Indian, “I keep still: Go 
to sleep and I wake you time ’nough to start barmby 
for moose.” 

. [70 BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.] 


In the Apache Country. 


It matters not whether you cross Arizona on the Santa 
Fé Pacific, the Southern Pacific or by wagon road, from 
east to west, north to south, the Territory is a grand suc- 
cess as a desert. The dubious verdure of the rainy season, 
the flaunting brilliancy of cactus, yucca and mescal, serve 
to exaggerate rather than modify the characteristic bar- 
renness of the landscape. And yet one or two spots are 
found where the curse has not had its dire effect and 
where the sportsman may imagine himself in a more 
favored portion of the globe. In the larger mountain 
ranges, such as the Buckskins, San Francisco, Mogollons 
and Graham, big game is abundant.and;not-nearly so wild 
as in the regions to which hunters are wont to resort. 
The Apache reservation not being located in the tops of 
the mountains, I had imagined was a first-rate preserve for 
rabbits and coyotes. Hence it proved a most pleasurable 
surprise in scenery and products, and lucky is the man 
who can get permission from the Indian agent to pitch his 
tent and hunt and fish on “the strip,” as that portion of 
the reservation is called which wedges in between Navajo 
and Graham counties, 

One June morning just as daylight was fairly break- 
ing I rode southward from Snowflake toward the Valley 
of the Gila. For the first eight miles there was nothing 
to indicate aught but the half-irrigated farm land that 
surrounds the settlements. Then I noticed to my right 
a brighter green in the fields and a belt of osiers and 
dwarf oaks. Presently the valley narrowed into a little 
cafion, through which ran a stream of water that was 
actually clear to the sight and pleasant to the taste. There 
was good grass, and wild roses and grapes covered all 
the trees. It was a great temptation to me to stop and 
camp, but 6 A. M. is certainly too early to call a halt for 
dinner, so I jogged on over a fifteen-mile mesa of sand 
and cedar, the lower Mogollons gradually assuming a 
definiteness of outline and color phases that promised a 
pleasant change for the afternoon. 

Noon found me at the three-mile string of log houses 
and little ranches that the map designates as Show Low. 
Here the big timber—pine and oak—dotted the landscape. 
Ten hours of climb and then, at an elevation of 7,000 feet, 
the plateau became as level as a floor, covered with 
knee-deep gramma grasses and shaded by as fine timber 
as can be found in the Blue Ridge or Berkshires. Wild 
turkeys and quail were much in evidence, but the broods 
were young and the unwritten code of ethics prévented 
my securing any. Tracks and signs of larger game were 
common. This is, I am informed, one of the greatest 
bear regions in the West. The path through the park 
was so delightful that I let my horse walk, all regardless 
of the fact that if I did not reach the agency by nightfall 
I should be doomed to a bed in saddle blankets. 

Coalsy’s ranch, on the reservation, afforded as cool 
spring water as any that I have ever tasted, and here I 
was met by the welcome news that there were some 
freight teams only half an hour ahead of me, and I 
could probably’ camp with them. As good luck would 
have it, I had met these freighters only the week before 
in Holbrook, and it did not take much argument to 

rsuade them to camp early and try the fishing in White 

iver, which paralleled the foad and was distant about 
half a mile from it. d no faith in the stream as a 
trout water, but as the boys were provided with hooks and 
lines, I determined to see what I could do. White River 
proved as beautiful a stream as could be desired, and 
with flies great execution could have been done. As it 
was, we tised grasshoppers for bait, and as they were both 
small and active, it was harder to get bait than trout. . The 
fish were from 8 to 10 inches in length, and as very little 
fishing is done, save when the officers from the post 
indulge in a holiday, they are not educated up to the point 
of being wary. 

That night our camp was visited by a large bruin. We 
did not. see. him; but the snorting of the. horses was 
aoe to make us fire a shot as a bluff, after which the 

ding of the bushes told that Eli was making his 
4 is was. 30 large that I did not regret that I 
had denied an interview. : “a 


“ 


Maybe some rum?” 


The following morning I rode into the ageney. The 
Apaches whom I met along the road were very fine look- 


ing and quite sociable. From the agent, Mr. Armstrong, 


I obtained permission to fish and hunt in the Black River 
as: he White, Black and Gila rivers unite to 
form Salt River, and both’ the White and Black abound 


in mountain trout. We were too far down the Black for 
good trout fishing, but we caught plenty of large mul- 
lets. The hillsides back from the river seemed to be a 
great breeding ground for turkeys, but our best sport here 
was with the deer, of which we secured three. 

Another month of hard travel over the worst of roads 
and where water, even for the animals, is a very costly 
luxury, brought us near the boundary line of Mexico. 
Mesquite had long taken the place of the vegetation to 
which we had been accustomed at the north. On the 
afternoon of July 12, after crossing the divide between 
the Barbacombari and the Sonoita, we were surprised 
by finding a spring of ice-cold water, the source of the 
latter stream. From that point until we reached Nogales, 
a distance of thirty miles, we were in constant sight of 
oak timber. The country reminded me very much of that 
part of California which lies between San -Jose and Gil- 
roy. Spanish was the language of the people, and 
customs as well as appearance indicated that we were’ in 
a strange land. Since that time we have lived on 
game. . The band-tailed pigeon is found in. great flocks. 
This. bird is much larger than the domesticated pigeon. 
It seems attached to particular localities. We locate a 
tree that is filled with the birds and kill two or three, when 
they fly away and alight in another tree only a few 
hundred yards away. When disturbed here they fly back 
to the first tree. So two hunters, one at_each tree, can 
easily exterminate a flock. The white-winged dove (about 
the size of the domestic pigeon) is more abundant than 
the band-tailed pigeon. Chief among our game birds is 
the Massena partridge, which is as large and as delicious 
as the ruffed grouse. The young birds are now more than 
half-grown, and as they are very swift, strong fliers, they 
afford the finest sport. HOSHONE. 

NoGatgs, Sonora, July 22. 


ahatuyal History. 
Mosquitos in the South Seas. 


THE mosquito of the Pacific islands presents to -the 
white man the same old problem of self-defense, but in a 
different way. His habits are different, his plan. of 
campaign involves new ideas of strategy, the result is 
even more painful than the best efforts of the pests which 
have sung their infamy in America. ; 

The great protection against the ravages of the South 

Sea mosquito is light—and plenty of it. Rooms: well 
lighted at night are free from the pest, even-though un- 
protected by any screen. But as soon as lights.go out 
the war begins. This mosquito is almost voiceless, and 
gives no musical warning of its approach. . When. it 
lands upon the skin it flattens right out; with. four. legs 
extended in front and four behind, and in that position 
inserts its probe nearly horizontally. In this there is no 
pain, and the victim becomes conscious of the assault 
only when the mischief is complete, and the venom puits 
the wound into an angry blister, often an inch in width 
of localized agony. This characteristic of the beast quite 
precludes any chance of enjoyment such as the broad 
verandas of the houses of the white people would seem to 
offer in the cool of the evening. Even in a well-lighted 
apartment the undefended ankles will pay smarting 
penalty for sitting at a table unless a lighted candle is 
“set beneath the board to dispel the shade in which the 
winged poisoner acts. 
- The new territory of Hawaii has a history in which the 
mosquito chapter has just begun to be. written. It was 
blessed above all lands in having not a single mosquito 
for all the ages of the past. But now it is painfully differ- 
ent. They know and execrate the name of the ship which 
brought from Mexico the first mosquito within the mem- 
ory. of men yet young. There are parts, of the group to 
which the torment has not yet spread, but it is. despair- 
ingly recognized that it is only a question of a short 
time when the winged marauder shall hold sway from 
Hawaii to Niihau. 

Samoan legend tells the story of how. not only the 
mosquito but the fly as well was brought to the. five 
islands. Ages ago, when the world had not long been 
created, the daughter of the King of Manu’a was walking 
along the beach of Olosenga gathering flowers for her 
adornment, as do the Samoan girls to the present day. 
This one she chose for its fragrance, that one she plucked 
for its rich color, bedecking herself from nature’s store. 
Then came out of the Eastern sea a canoe with one 
handsome man aboard. He beached his canoe and hauled 
it over the sands to the fringe of vines at the mark 
of highest water. In his right hand he carried a bamboo 
from which stuck out the end of a plug of twisted sugar 
cane leaf, and in his left hand was another. When the 
maiden had greeted the stranger coming from no. one 
knows where he asked her what she was doing on that 








“Gathering flowers, my lord,” she said; “flowers with 
which to scent sweet oil of cocoanuts; flowers for my 
hair and for a necklet.” 

“Take these two tubes of bamboo,” the stranger said 
to the maid, “for they hold flowers fairer and more 
fragrant than any that grow on the beach of Olosenga 
between the sea and the wall of rock.” 

The maiden drew the plug from one bamboo to see 
the wonderful. flowers,.and>the air was filled with a 
swarm of flies buzzing about her ears. She drew the 
second | plug, and out flew a cloud of mosquitoes. The 
deceitful stranger drew his canoe into the sea and paddled 
back to the unknown East, but the mischief he did re- 
mains to the present day, for thus came flies and mos- 
quitoes: to 0a, 

LiewELta Pierce CHuRcHELL: 





“Come to stay?” asked the fish. “Oh, no,” said the 
wotm; “just dropped in for a bite.”—Detroit Free Press. 
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Snake Poison and the Plantain, 


Paraneteuia, July 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Just a word to enlighten Mr. C, H. Ames in regard to the 
name of the saving “weed” in answer to his query of 
“Particulars of Snake Story Wanted.” I am sixty-four 
years old, and remember when a small boy of hearing my 
ta.her relate, as testimony to the virtues of the common 
broad-leaved plantain (//antago major) for bites of 
poisonous insects, etc., that a person once witnessed a 
conflict between a snake and a toad. On being bitten by 
the snake the toad would hop to a nearby piantain, eat 
some of the leaves, and like a litule man, await another 
onset, the toad coming up each time apparently none the 
worse for the encounter. This becoming monotonous, the 
person pulled up the plantain and threw it beyond the 
toad’s reach, which again being bitten and not finding the 
antidote, just went broken-hearted to the grave—and died 
there. FRANK ROBINSON. 


Photographing Maine Moose. 


Anpover, Me., June 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I had a very exciting time getting these pictures. It was 
the first day of April, 1900; the snow was only 7 feet 
deep, and it would about half bear him up. If he hurried he 
would go down in all over, and in that way I soon 
would have him too, and he was ready for a fight. I did 
not care to get too near the oid bull, for he was a bad 
looking fellow, but the cow was very easy to get up to. 
I put my hand on her several times. I could only do 
that when she was in all over. These were taken near the 
Rangeley Lakes on the railroad to Bemis. 

The bull is the one that is the furthest off, standing in 
the woods 50 feet away; the rest are of the cow 20 feet 
away. G. P, Tuomas, Guide. 


Game Bag and Gan. 
The Lacey .Act. 


Concluded srom page 6>.} 











But there is another and equaily important principle 
ihvoived in this Gass Of iegisiauion, and that is that the 
States in adopung the reucrai Consuwtion retaimed to 
thempeives alu luc powers nut expressly or by necessary 
impication gran.ed to the rederai Government by that 
instrument, aulong the powers not granted being the r.gnt 
to govern their uuernal affairs as tney muguot tunk best, 
ana one ot such powers was what 1s usually caued the 
police power, unger which latter head comes the right 
tO pass game laws. 

here again 1 must quote briefly from the Geer case: 

“Aside irom the authority ot the State, derived from 
the common ownersmp ot game and the trust for the 
beneht of its peopie wnich the Stace exercises in reiation 
thereto, there 1s another view of the power of the Siate in 
regard to the property in game, which is equally con- 
clusive. The right to preserve game tiows from the un- 
doubied existence in the S.ate ot a police power to that 
end, which may be none the less efficiently calied into play 
because by doing so interstate commerce may be remotely 
and indirectly atfected (citing authorities). Indeed, the 
source of the police power as to game birds (like those 
covered by the sta.ute here called in question) flows from 
the duty of the State to preserve for its people a valua- 
ble food supply (citing authorities). The exercise by 
the State of such power, therefore, comes directly within 
the principle of Piumiey vs. Massachusetts, 155 U. S., 461, 
473. ‘Lhe power of a Siate to protect by adequate police 
regulation its people against the adulteration of articles 
of tood (which was in that case maintained), although in 
doing so commerce might be remotely affected. necessar- 
ily carries with it the existence of a like power to pre- 
serve a food supply which belongs in common to all the 
people of uhe State, which can only become the subject 
of ownership in a qualitied way, and which can never be 
the object of commerce except with the consent of the 
State and subject to the conditions which it may deem 
best to impose for the public good.” E 

In Phelps vs. Racey, 60 N. Y., 10, at page 14, the Court 
says: “Lhe Legislature may pass many laws the effect 
of which may be to impair or even destroy the right of 
property. Private interest must yield to public advan- 
tage. All legislative powers not restrained by express or 
implied provisions of the Constitution may be exercised. 
The provection and preservation of game has been secured 
by law im all civilized countries and may be justified on 
many grounds, one of which is for purposes of food. 
The measures best adapted to this end are for the Legisla- 
ture to determine, and courts cannot review its discre- 
tion. If the regulations operate in any respect unjustly or 
oppressively the proper remedy must be applied by that 
body. Some of the provisions of the act in question might 
seem to one unversed in the mysteries of the subject to be 
unnecessarily stringent and severe, but we cannot say 
that those involved in this action are foreign to the objects 
sought to be attained or outside the wide discretion vested 
in the Legislature.” 

And as was said by the United States Supreme. Court 
in Canfield vs. United States, 167 U. S., 518: “The 
police power is not subject to any definite limitations, but 
is cO-extensive with the necessities of the case and the 
safeguards of public interest.” 

And by Justice Stephen J. Field, in Mobile Co. vs. 
Kimball, 102 U. S., 704, that “this Court is not a harbor 
in which can be found a refuge from ill-advised, unequal 
and oppressive State legislation”; and by the same judge 
in another case: “It is hardly necessary to say that hard- 
ship, impolicy or injustice of State laws is not neces- 
sarily an objection to their constitutional validity.” 

All this must be read in connection with what is said in 
Holden vs. Hardy. 169 U. S.. 391: “While this Court 
has held, notably in the cases of Davidson vs. New 
Orleans, U. g 97, and Yick Wo vs. Hopkins, 118 
U. 5S., 356, that the police power cannot be put forward 
as an excuse for oppressive and unjust legislation, it may 


be lawfully resorted to for the purpose of preserving the 
i health, safety or morals or the’ abatement of ‘pub- 


public 
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lic nuisances, and a large discretion is necessarily vested 
in the Legisiature to devermune, not oniy what tue inter- 
ests of ule pubuc require, but what measures are neces- 
sary for the protecuon of such interests. Lawton vs. 
Steele, 152 U. S.,°133.” 

And in people vs. siaynor, 149 N. Y., 200: “Subject, 
however, to the limitation that the real object of the 
statute must appear upon inspection to have a reasonable 
connection with the weifare of the public, the exercise of 
the police power by the Legislature is well estabushed 
as not in contiict with the Constitution (citing autior- 
ities). When thus exercised, even if the effect is to inter- 
fere to some extent with the use of property or the pros- 
ecution of a lawful pursuit, it is not regarded as an 
appropriation of property or an encroachment upon lib- 
erty, because the preservation of order and the promo- 
tion of the general welfare, so essential to organized 
society, of necessity involves some sacrifice of natural 
right” (citing Phelps vs. Racey, 60 N. Y., 10, and an- 
other case). 

The United States Supreme Court has quoted with 
approval the following language of Chief Justice Shaw, 
of the Supreme Court of Massachusetts, in Common- 
wealih vs. Alger, 7 Cush., 84: “We think it a settled 
principle, growing out of the-nature of well ordered civil 
society, that every holder of property, however absolute 
and unqualified may be his title, holds it under the im- 
plied liability that his use of it may be so regulated that 
it shall not be injurious to the equal enjoyment of others 
having an equal right to the enjoyment of their prop- 
erty. nor injurious to the rights of the community. All 
property in this Commonwealth, as well that in the 
interior as that bordering on the tide water. is derived 
directly or indirectly from the Government and held sub- 
ject to those general regulations which are necessary to 
the common good and general welfare. Rights of prop- 
erty, like all other social and conventional rights, are 
subject to such reasonable limitations in their enjoyment 
as will prevent them from being injurious, and to such 
reasonable resfraints and regulations established by law 
as the Legislature, under the governing and controllin 
power vested in them by the Constitution, may think 
necessary and expedient.” And says further: “This 
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141: “Laws and ordinances relating to the comfort, 
health, convenience, good order and general welfare of 
the inhabiiants are comprehensively styled ‘police laws 
and regulations.’ It is well settled that laws and reguia- 
tions of this character, though they may disturb the en- 
joyment of individual rights, are not unconstitutional, 
though no provision is made for compensaiion for such 
disturbance. They do not appropriate private property 
for public use, but simply regulate its use and enjoy- 
ment by the owner. it he suffers injury it is either 
damnum absque injuria, or, in the theory of the law. he 
is compensated for it by sharing in the general benefits 
which the regulations are intended and calculated to se- 
cure. The citizen owns his property absolutely, it is true; 
it cannot be taken from him for any private use what- 
ever without his consent, nor can it be taken for any pub- 
lice use without compensation; still he owns it subject 
to this restriction, namely, that it must be so used as 
not unreasonably to injure others, and the sovereign 
authority may by police regulation so direct the use of 
it that it shall not prove pernicious to his neighbors, or 
the citizens generally.” 

And in commenting on this the Court said: “The 
learned author in these and accompanying sentences is 
discussing the rule where legislative aciion operates di- 
rectly upon the property of the tomplainant and where 
injuries alleged to result are the direct consequence of 
legislative action. If under such circumstances the indi- 
vidual has no cause of action, a fortiori must the same be 
true when the injuries are not direct. but consequential— 
when his property is not directly touched by the legisla- 
tive action, but is affected in only an incidental and con- 
sequential way.” 

The language of the Court in this case and other cases 
referred to indicates beyond a doubt that the decision of 
Judge Ross in the Marin county case, commented on in 

our issue of June 16 last, and of Judge Hanford in re 

avenport, would not be sustained by the United States 
Supreme Court.. While in theory the police power of a 
State is limited, practically there is no limit thereto 
when exercised in the protection or preservation of game, 
save by the one rule that the purpose of the regulation 
must have some relation to the subject to be accom- 





SNAP SHOTS ON MAINE MOOSE, 
Photos by G. P. Thomas. 


power, legitimately exercised, can neither be limited by 
contract nor bartered away by legislation, 

‘Lhese declarations were made, as may be seen, in cases 
where questions of natural mght and private ownership 
were involved; and the case must be much stronger in 
favor of the power of the State Legislatures, in cases in- 
volving the right to take game, when, as held in the 
Geer case and other cases cited, no natural right or pri- 
vate ownership can exist. 

A very late casein the United States Supreme Court, 
decided May 14 of the present year, L'Hote vs. New Or- 
leans, advanced sheets, No. 15, page 788, in an opinion 
by Mr. Justice Brewer, concurred in by the entire Court, 
this language was used in regard to the exercise of the 
police power: 

“It has been often said that. the police power was not 
by the Federal Constitution transferred to the nation, but 
was reserved to the States, and that upon them rests the 
duty of so exercising it as to protect the public health 
and morals. While of course that power cannot be exer- 
cised by the States in any way to infringe upon the 
powers eapoweey granted to Congress, yet until there is 
some invasion of Congressional_power or of private rights 
secured by the Constitution of the United States, the 
action of the State in this respect is beyond question 
in the courts of the nation. In Barbier vs. Connolly, 112 
U. S.. 27, 31, it was said: ‘But neither the amendment— 
broad and comprehensive as it is—nor any other amend- 
ment was designed to interfere with the police power. to 
prescribe regulations to promote health, peace, morals, 
education and good order of the people” * * * 
Whatever course of conduct the Legislature may adopt 
is in a general way conclusive upon all courts, State or 
Federal. It is no part of the judicial function to deter- 
mine the wisdom or folly of .a regulation by the legisla- 
tive body in respect to matters of a police nature. * * * 
But clearly the inquiry as to the reasonableness or pro- 
priety of the limits is a matter for legislative considera- 
tion, and cannot be the basis of judicial action. * * * 
The truth is that the exercise of the police power often 
wprks pecuniary injury. but the settled rule of this Court 
is that the mere. fact of pecuniary injury does not war- 
rant the overthrow of legislation of a police character.” 

And the Court cites with approval the following lan- 
guage from 1 Dillon on Municipal Corporations, section 


’ 


plished. Questions of expediency, policy or how best to 
accomplish the end in view are for the legislative au- 
— alone, and with these the courts have nothing 
to do. 

As to the objection to such laws that they deprive a 
person of his property without due process of law, the 
same principles apply; but it may be proper to refer to 
what was said in Dauphin vs. Key, MacArthur Rep., 203: 
“The term ‘due process of law,” as employed in the Con- 
stitution, applies only to the fundamental rights referred 
to in that instrument, and are inapplicable to mere priv- 
ileges of legislative creation. As to these, the law of 
England furnished no precedent, but the law of this crea- 
tions determines the terms and conditions of their en- 
joyment and by what process they shall terminate.” 

As a person has in reality no property in game not 
subject at all times to legislative control, there is noth- 
ing of which the law can be said to deprive him. These 
laws have been fréquently attacked by those opposin, 
them by invoking that provision of the Constitution o: 
the United States which guarantees to all persons the 
equal protection of the laws, but in no case involving the 
validity of game or fish laws (and there are several of 
these) ever coming before the United States Supreme 
Court, so far as I can discover, has that court held such 
laws invalid for that or any other reason, What this 

hrase means and its application and limitations are but 
illustrated what that court-said in the late case of 
Magoun vs. Ill. Tr. & Sav. Bank, 170 U. S., 293: 

“What satisfies this equality has not heen and probably 
never can be precisely defined. erally it has been 
said that it only. requires the same means and methods to 
be applied impartially to all the constituents of each 
class, so that the law shall operate equally and uniformly 


upon all persons in similar circumstances. Kentucky 
Railroad Tax Laws, 115 17. S.. 2277. Tt does not pro- 
hibit legislation which is limited either in the objects to 


which it is directed or by the territory within which it 
is to operate. It merely requires that all persons sub- 
jected to such legislation shall be treated alike mnder like 
circumstances and conditions, both in the privileges con- 
ferred and the liabilities imposed. Hayes vs. Mi 

120 U. S.. 68. Similar, citations could be multiplied, But 
what is the test of likeness and unlikeness of circum- 
stances and conditions? have almogt 
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the generality of the principle they are used to 
and yet they are defmite steps to precision and useful- 


ness of definition, when connected with the facts or the 
cases in which they are employed. Wich these for illus- 
tration it may be safely said that the rte prescribes no 
rigid equality and permits to the discretion and wisdom 
of the State a wide latitude so far as interference by this 
Court is concerned. Nor with the impolicy of a law has 
it concern. Mr. Justice Field said, in. Mobile County vs. 
Kimball, 102 U. S.. 704, that this Court is not a harbor in 
which can be found a refuge: from ill-advised, unequal 
and oppressive State legislation. And he observed in 
another case: ‘It is hardly necessary to say that hard- 
ship, impolicy or injustice of State laws is not neces- 
sarily an objection to their constitutional validity. The 
rule therefore is not a substitute for municipal law; it 
only prescribes that that law have the attribute of equal- 
ity or operation; and equality of operation does not 


mean indiscriminate operation on persons merely as such, | 


but on persons according to their relation. In some cir- 
cumstances it may not tax A more than B, but if A be 
of a different trade or profession than B it may. And 
in matters not of taxation, if A be a different kind of 
corporation than B it may subject A to a different rule 
of responsibility to servants than B (Missouri P. Ry. 
Co. vs. Mackey, 127 U.'S., 205), to a different measure 
of damages than B (Minneapolis & St. L. Ry, Co. vs. 
Beckwith, 129 U. S., 26); and it permits special legisla- 
tion in all of its varieties. Missouri P. Ry. Co. vs. 
Mackey, 127 U. S., 205; Minneapolis & St. L. Ry. Co. 
vs. Herrick, 127 U. S., 210; Duncan vs. Missouri, 152 
U. 5 aa 

“In other words the State may distinguish, select and 
.classify objects of legislation, and necessarily this power 
must have a wide range of discretion.” 

The United States Supreme Court, as well as nearly 
all the courst of last resort of the different States where 
the question has been determined at all, have decided that 
the constitutional provision in regard to due process of 
law and equal protection of the law have no application 
to cases involving the exercise of police power, partic- 
ularly in regard to the protection of game and fish. The 
courts of inferior jurisdiction which have held other- 
wise, notably the United States Circuit Court for the 
Ninth Circuit, in the District of California, in one case, 
and in the District of Washington in another, you have 
already in your columns clearly and ably demonstrated 
to be in error both on principle and authority. 

The decision of Judge Hanford in the Davenport case, 
which is the one from the District of Washington above 
referred to, is clearly, I submit, based on false premises. 
He has assumed, and based his decision on the assump- 
tion, that the quail in question were taken in Missouri at 
a time when by the laws of that State such taking is law- 
ful. And while there seems not to have been any proof on 
that point, the fact is, as I gather from the law of Missouri, 
that, while it is permitted to transport beyond the limits 
of that State game lawfully taken there, yet in this case the 
quail in question being charged as being in the possession 
of the defendant at Spokane. Wash., on March 1, 1900, 
and the closed season for quail in Missouri being from 
Jan. 1 to Nov. 1, it might have rather been assumed that 
they were unlawfully taken in Missouri, and that being so 
their transportation was also unlawful; and that being 
so the foundation on which the decision rests falls; but if 
it be admitted that the Court in the absence of proof will 
not assume that a thing done is unlawful, then proof of 
the laws of Missouri should have been made; and in the 
absence of such proof the Court must assume, under an- 
other well-known rule of law, that the laws of Missouri 
on that subject were the same as those of Washington, 
and under the laws of the latter the offense was clear. 

Furthermore, it was for the Legislature, and not the 
Court, to say whether or not the provision of the law of 
Washington in question was necessary for the protection 
of its own game. This has been so often decided, not 
only by the State, but also by the Federal Courts,. that it 
is beyond question. The very late case of L’Hote vs. New 
Orleans, already referred to by me, is conclusive on this 
point; but even if the courts can consider this question, 
which I deny, still that such a law as the one in question is 
necessary is demonstrated constantly and everywhere, and 
is a part of the common knowledge on the subject of 
game protection. This has also been recognized in the 
rules adopted by the Department of Agriculture for the 
enforcement of the provisions of the Lacey Act, and was 
so declared by the House Interstate Commerce Committee 
in its report on the Lacey bill. While the learned judge 
was correct in saying that the Geer case did not hold 
specifically. that a State could prohibit the traffic in game 
lawfully purchased or otherwise lawfully acquired in an- 
other State, it is equally true that the Court said enough 
not only in that case, but in other cases, to convince any 
unbiased and impartial person that it would so hold 
when the question came before it, as well as holding that 
if the e was unlawfully taken or transported the State 
into which it is brought could make the possession thereof 
a crime. 

These two Western cases are not perhaps of very great 
imnortance, but so long as they stand wnreversed they 
furnish aid and encouragement to violators of game 
laws. Josern B. THOMPSON. 

New York. 





I know something of the camel, having camped for 
nights with three of the brutes rgling and groaning 
within a few feet of my bed, and a spell of close com- 
panionship at the edge of the desert has not in any degree 
increased our mutual respect. The camel certainly has 
not yet had its fair chance, and should not hastily be 
judged. for the Arab, its master, makes slaves, not friends, 
of those who serve him. But I doubt, all the same, 
whether the camel, even when taken ng, has any 
lasting suscentibility to kindness, and if a trainer can 
succeed in inducing one to waltz or pirouette on its hind 
legs I hope I may be present at the first performance. 
Moreover, conscience might rest fairly comfortable on the 
count of ernelty, for the camel can stirvive a good deal of 
rigor, and I have seen the brutes. after a fearful flogging 
from their sidle peacefully away ta a fence of 
pear and remove it to their insides in_an in- 
short time. —F, G. Aflalo in Fortnightly Review. 
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Lost in the National Park. 


THE Livingston, Mont., Post of July. 19 gives this 
account of the experiences of a man lost in the Yellow- 
stone Park: 

“Weakened from continued exposure, haggard from 
his efforts to escape from the creatures of a disordered 
mind, trembling with fright and pale with fear, having 
been for five days without food, emaciated from loss of 
sleep, C. C. H. Smith was found Monday after a force 
of men had scoured the country for days in search of 
him, The story of the experience he passed through is 
one which has been related of few men who lived to bear 
witness to their hardships and the fearful ordeal through 
which he passed is one that for awful detail has not 
been equaled in the history of Montana. 

“On the 5th of the present month C.C. H. Smith, accom- 
panied by his mother and Miss Snider, a friend of Mrs. 
Smith, left Gardiner for a trip through the Park. The 
tour was completed without incident, and the party re- 
turned to Indian Creek, seven miles south of Mammoth 
Hot Springs, last Thursday. Here they made camp for 
the night and proceeded to set up their tents and make 
their last stay in Wonderland, prior to their departure for 
their home in Tom Miner Basin. While the matters 
about the camp were being arranged, the horses belong- 
ing to the party strayed away, and Mr. Smith left the 
camp, telling the ladies that he was going to search for 
the animals and that as soon as he found them he would 
return. That was the last seen of him by any human 
being until the following Monday, when he was dis- 
covered by a stage driver, nearly dead from exposure 
and fright. The two ladies waited for some time for the 
return of the head of the party, and finally Miss Snider 
went out to see if she could discover some trace of Mr. 
Smith. In this object she was unsuccessful, but she 
found the horses, and returned to camp with them, ex- 
pecting that Mr. Smith had preceded her there. On her 
arrival at the camp she was surprised to learn that no 
trace of Smith had been seen, and that he had not re- 
turned. Still.the ladies were not much alarmed, think- 
ing that on his hunt for the horses Smith had strayed 
further from the camp that he thought and that he 
would undoubtedly return shortly. All night long the 
two women waited, and as the hours came and went they 
began to worry for fear that all was not right with the 
missing man, and a horrid fear that he had become lost 
in the timber began to assert itself. The time dragged 
along until the early dawn, and still no trace of Smith 
appeared. The fears of the two ladies grew in intensity, 
and they became so thoroughly frightened that they gave 
the alarm to the soldiers at the fort, and a party was made 
up to search for the missing man: Soldiers and scouts 
searched the country round about the camp for four days 
without discovering any trace of the missing man. Sun- 
day they gave up the search, believing that Smith was 
dead and it were folly to continue the hunt longer. In 
Gardiner there were many friends of the missing man 
who did not believe in abandoning the search, and they 
formed a party to find him. The party was headed by 
Tom Newcomb, and John Dewing, Clarence Ryerson, 
Henry Fitzgerald and a. man named Brown ‘were the 
other membérs. The party left Gardiner at daylight 
Monday morning, fully determined to continue the 
search until the mystery of Smith’s disappearance was 
solved. They searched all the day, but were unsuccessful. 
It remained for a man named L. L. Stratton, who drives 
a team for the Wylie Camping Company, to solve the 
mystery. Stratton was driving along the road about a 
mile south of Indian Creek, and but a short distance 
from the camp from whence Smith had disappeared, and 
he came upon the missing man. Smith was off from the 
road some little distance and was running about in a 
circle. He saw Stratton just as the latter caught sight of 
him. A hunted look was in the eyes of Smith, and he 
started as fast as his enfeebled condition would allow to 
escape. Stratton followed him and overtook him. He 
struggled to get away, and his captor was obliged to 
summon assistance from a couple of men who were driv- 
ing a beef wagon along the road. The three men put 
Smith into a wagon and took him to Gardiner. On the 
way he made several attempts to escape and had to be 
held in the wagon. He seemed afraid, but did not at- 
tempt to injure any one, merely manifesting a desire to 
get away. 

“Arriving at Gardiner, Smith was taken charge of by 
S. M. Fitzgerald, an old friend, and taken to Cinnabar. 
Here he began to grow quieter, and he rested somewhat. 

His mind began to return to him, and he told a discon- 
nected story of his wanderings. The peculiar hallucina- 
tion of which he was possessed was that he was being 
pursued by men who were trying to kill him. He avows 
that he was chased by men, who kept shooting at him 
every little while. He says that they had a small cannon, 
and that they would fire at him every few steps he took. 
He says that his mother sat by a tree writing all the 
while, and that she was as cool as if nothing were hap- 
pening. He became convinced that the object of his 
pursuers was to kill and then rob him, and to frustrate 
at least one part of their plan he took off his watch and 
chain and threw them away. The watch he flung one 
way and the chain he threw another. He had some 
money on his person. and this he also threw away. He 
thinks that he traveled a great distance, but in fact he ran 
about in a small circle, wearing the grass off from the 
ground until it. was perfectly bare. He was absolutely 
without food of any kind for the entire five days. He 
says that he did not eat any berries, but that he lived on 
tobacco. He says that tobacco is a great thing, and is 
of the opinion that it alone prevented him from starving 
to death. Acocrding to his own statement, he slept. five 
minutes every hour. but from the haggardness of his ap- 
pearance it is doubtful if he slept at all. 

“Monday evening Mr. Smith came to this city with 
S. M. Fitzgerald. He seemed rational enough then, but 
«was weak from the shock to his nerves. Tuesday morn- 
ing. after he had rested here during the night, he be- 
came more than ever possessed of his scattered faculties, 
and so far recovered. from his nervousness tiat it was 
apparent that the recovery of his perfect health was but 
a matter of ashort time. Dr: R, D. Alton examined him. 
and it is his opinion that Mr. Smith was the victim of 
extreme nervousness. Mr: Smith will return to his 

probability Te- 


taneh in Tom Miner Basin, and will in all 


cover entirely from his terrible experience. His won 
derful vitality asserted itself here, and the change that 
took place in him was almost miraculous. When he 
alighted from the Park train Monday evening he trembled 
and could not walk without staggering. A night’s sleep 
and care changed all this, and Tuesday morning he 
looked as well as any one. His nerves became settled 
and he became himself again, apparently none the worse 
for his experience. His many friends here and else- 
where in this county will be more than pleased to learn 
that he has recovered from the nervous disorder which 
affected him, and that he will undoubtedly carry no ill 
effects as a result of his five days’ fast in the Park.” 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Where to Go for Prairie Chickens, 


Cuicaco, IIl., July 28.—While in Minnesota recently I 
took pains to make inquiries regarding the prairie 
chicken crop of this year, and endeavored to obtain the 
names of localities where the shooting promises,to be 
good this fall. Every year a great many inquiries come 
into this office for good chicken country, and there are 
few inquiries more. difficult than these to answer satis- 
factorily. A locality which is good a month before the 
opening of the season may be shot out by the time the 
legal date for shooting has arrived. I am aware that in 
giving the advices below the information comes pretty 
early in the season, yet it must be early to be of much 
service to those who plan a chicken trip from a long dis- 
tance. All such will know that they take their chances in 
any such trip, and that the information is given only 
upon what is certainly the safest advice obtainable, and 
near to the grounds in question. 

There is no doubt whatever that this is a good chicken 
year in Minnesota and the Dakotas. The weather has 
been extremely favorable. The birds nested very early and 
they have met with no conditions since spring to keep 
them from prospering. The legal date of Sept. 1 is 
going to be a very late one this year, so far as easy 
chicken shooting is concerned. The birds were plenty 
strong enough last week to fly in the North Dakota 
country. By the middle of August they will be prime, and 
by the first of September they will be big enough to keep 
out of the way pretty well. Ten days’ time makes a heap 
of difference with a young prairie chicken. South 
Dakota, which opens the season ten days earlier than 
Minnesota, will get a large number of shooters from that 
State and other parts of the country, and one would not 
be surprised if some of the heaviest bags were reported 

Any one intending going to South Dakota for chickens 
might do very well to try Ellendale, Webster or Mill- 
bank. He should work to the north of Millbank. These 
towns at this writing are in the center of a rattling good 
chicken crop. 

For North Dakota, Larimore and Pembina are good 
tips this year. The country west of Grand Forks has a 
good many birds on it at this writing. 

Southern Minnesota still has some birds, but is set- 
tling up very fast. Further north in the State there will 
be birds this fall on country which for two or three years 
has been reported poor. At this writing there is a grand 
chicken crop in the country near Bird Island, Hector 
and Sacred Heart. The slough country near Sleepy Eye 
is good. Redwood Falls has a good crop this year. The 
Thief River Falls country, opened up not very long ago, 
is stated to be good this year. One must expect grouse 
shooting chiefly in that country. For prairie shooting 
one will do better to go to Hallock, Ada or St. Vincent. 

I get the above advice from a gentleman thoroughly 
posted on the Northwestern shooting regions, whose 
home is at Minneapolis. He adds that I may state un- 
qualifiedly that shooters who go out with good dogs this 
season will get chickens, 

My friend Mr. Neal Brown, of Wausau, Wis., last 
September introduced me to a new chicken country, that 
near Bagcock, Wis. This is in the marsh country and the 
pine forest slashings, where a few ragged farms are to 
be found. Near Babcock and Necedah there will be a 
great many birds this fall, and if you want to see shoot- 
ers, just watch the trains of Aug. 31, north of Chicago 
and Milwaukee. The chicken hunters go out Sept. 1 
absolutely in hundreds. 

As to the prairie chickens in Illinois, I think the 
situation is much as it was last year. There are a few 
birds, usually in country which has been protected. My 
friend Mr. W. A. Powel has given me a standing invita- 
tion to come and shoot chickens with him, and if I get 
to kill a chicken this year it will probably be in the 
goodly land near Powelville. I should not feel like 
advising any one to come from a distance to hunt 
prairie chickens in Illinois, though without doubt the 
few first days of the season will see about as big bags 
made in this State as anywhere in the West. 


Seizure of Song Birds, 


State Game Commissioner Harry W. Loveday, with 
Deputies G. R. Ratto and M. H. Edinborough, this week 
visited all the bird stores and taxidermist places in the 
¢entral part of Chicago, and seized all the song birds 
which were there kept in captivity and for sale. The 
Audubon Society is said to have encouraged this work. 
Prof. Frank M. Woodruff, of the Chicago Academy of 
Sciences, accompanied the officers and pointed out the 
species of birds which are protected under the terms of 
the Illinois law. The officers seized a number of mock- 
ingbirds, redbirds, robins, ete., and these were taken 
away. Later the birds were returned to their former 
owners for care pending the progress of the legal battle 
which will begin next week. The dealers claim the birds 
are not wild, but tame, and say that most of them are 
shipped in from the South and not taken in Illinois. 
There is an attempt made to create some feeling against 
the officers on the ground that they might as well search 
private houses and seize pet birds. 


; Forest Reserve Fires. 


Reports from Kalispel; Mont., on July 25 state that a 
very vicious forest fire was raging at that date in the 
western part of the Lewis and Clark forest reserve. The 
Indians are said to have set these fires, over thirty of 
which are burning at different places up and down the 
river. The rangers have large crews of men out from 
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Missouri and Kalispel, and are trying to save the white 
pine and cedar, thousands of acres of. which have been 
burned over already. Some of the fine timber on the 
Flathead reservation has already been burned. - The 
Indians have been killing the elk and deer started out by 
the fires which they have set. Fifteen dead deer and 
one elk were found in one bunch. From all accounts it 
would seem that a great deal of desolation is going on in 
what is naturally a very noble mountain count ; 


GH, 
Hartrorp Buriprnc, Chicago, Ill. 


The Illinois Game Outlook. 


ALTON, Ill., July 21.—Illinois sportsmen are much elated 
over the magnificent prospect for field shooting in the 
State this fail. This is good news, but of more interest 
is the knowledge of how and why the condition has been 
brought about. The season has not been especially 
propitious; in fact, the weather has been rather too wet 
for the best progress of young bird broods. The improve- 
ment in the game stock is due wholly to the better pro- 
tection afforded in season and out under the new game 
law which went into effect one year ago this month. One 
unacquainted with the facts would hardly suppose that 
any law, were it ever so good, could have such a notice- 
able effect in so short a time. 

But everything was ripe in Illinois for the enactment 
of this law. The resident sportsmen had been working 
for it for years, and as soon as it went on the books it 
was backed with the moral and active support, both of 
hunters and of the Illinois Audubon and other societies 
working for the protection of the native fauna of the 
State. Governor Tanner, himself an ardent sportsman, 
was singularly fortunate in his selection of H. W. Love- 
day as State Game Commissioner. This gentleman had 
his plans all mapped out and most of his assistants chosen 
by the time the law became operative, and by the middle of 
July every pot and market hunter, and the indifferent 
slaughterer of all birds and beasts in which no neighbor 
could claim ownership, awoke to the fact that a new era 
had dawned which necessitated his keeping within the 
statute or undergoing sundry and considerable incon- 
veniences. As one of the Congressional district wardens, 
the writer had much to do with the enforcement of the 
law in certain sections; and he was impressed with the 
degree of sympathy and support which came from all 
quarters. ; ; 

Although the remuneration was practically nothing, it 
was no trouble to get deputies who could be relied upon, 
and but few prosecutions followed. When, however, 
arrests became necessary, the cases were pushed for all 
they were worth, with the full power of the State be- 
hind them, and in every important action, I believe, the 
law was sustained. The law is lacking in a few -particu- 
lars yet, notably in -its failure to provide an adequate 
revenue for the payment of deputies’ fees and salaries, 
but this is to be remedied in the next Legislature, if the 
sportsmen remember to elect only the right kind of men 
to represent them, and then we shall have in Illinois a 

ame law of which every citizen may well be proud. The 
felds are musical this summer with the cheery piping of 
Bob White, where he had been almost unknown for 
years. Reports from the central counties tell of a goodly 
supply of prairie chickens, while doves, now for the first 
time recognized as a game bird. and therefore protected, 
teem on every wheat and oat field in the State. But it is 
not only the game which is protected. Every bird that 
builds its nest within the borders of the State, save the 
crow, blackbird, sparrow and hawk, is protected by the 
‘arm of the law, which makes it worth $5 and costs to 
any one who shoots at it—if the officer find it out. 

This may be an old thing in many Eastern States, but 
with us it marks what we consider a splendid stride for- 
ward, and ve cannot’ help feeling proud of it. 

F. C. Rie. 


New Jersey Shore Birds. 


Bayvitte, N. J., July 28—Yellowlegs are coming in. 
Some few willet and. curlew are flying. good season 
is looked for on. birds. A good many fish are being 
caught. Hers. 


Stray Carrier Pigeon. 


Auper Creek, N. Y., July 9.—Whose carrier pigeon is 
this?) The bird arrived on the 7th inst. Marks in rubber 
band inside, No. 2277; outside, 307. Metallic band, 
M. P. A. 471 86. F. N. PHELPs. 


In the Country. 


It seems to me I'd like to go 

Where bells don’t ring, nor whistles blow, 
Nor clocks don’t strike, nor gongs sound, 
And I'd have stillness all around. 





Not real stillness, but just the trees’ 
Low whisperings, or the hum of bees, 
Or brooks’ faint babbling over stones 
In strangely, softly tangled tones. 


Or maybe a cricket or katydid, 

/ Or the songs of birds in the hedges hid, 
Or just some such sweet sounds as these 
To fill a tired heart with ease. 


If *tweren’t for sight and sound and smell, 
I'd like a city pretty well; 

But when it comes to getting rest, 

I like the country lots the best. 


Sometimes it seems to me I must 
Just quit the city’s din and dust, 
And get out where the sky is blue; 
And say, now, how does it seem to you? 
4 —Eugene Field. 





A dog has no right to brood over its wrongs, and remem- 
ber in malice. That the injured girl threw sticks 
stones at the dog several months before she was bi 
furnished no excuse. The only defense available to 
dog’s master is the doing of an unlawful act, at the ti 


f the attack, by the injured.—Iowa Sw 
(Van Bergen va. Bulberg, 82 NW. Rep. 8300 
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Sea and River Hishing. 


Winter Fishing at Tampico. 


Axsout the end of last October I left Kansas City for 
an extended business trip in the Republic of Mexico, but 
stopped en route at Aransas Pass for my annual outing 
on tarpon fishing. Unfortunately it was too late in the 
season, so after ten days of rather poor luck I left for 
Mexico City and took with me two tarpon rods, two 
reels, a gaff, one new line and a couple of old ones, about 
a dozen mounted tarpon hooks, a good supply of smaller 
hooks and a few other articles of my fishing outfit, send- 
ing home by express the larger part thereof. 

My object in taking the tackle along was to try for 
tarpon at Tampico, in case that time could be spared 
from business; for when I was in Mexico during the 
spring of ’99 I heard a rumor to the effect that there 
were tarpon at that port, but that nobody ever fished 
for them. How many times afterward did I club myself 
for not having brought down my entire outfit! Had it 





not been that I was greatly overloaded with baggage I . 


would have done so. 5 

After arriving at Mexico City I began making in- 
quiries concerning the fishing cranks, and found that 
they are very scarce in the republic. Two men only 
had tried tarpon fishing. at Tampico, and these with 
hand lines. One of them stated that tarpon there will 
not take a mullet, but will strike well at an artificial bait; 
and the other remarked, “You cannot land tarpon at 
Tampico as you do at Aransas, one out of five strikes 
or even one out of ten; for I had fully sixty strikes there 
without landing a single fish.” 

With both of these gentlemen I begged to differ, and 
whether I was right or not the sequel will show. 

Toward the end of November, foreseeing that there 





OFF THE WHARF AT LA BARRA, 


would be a hiatus of a couple of weeks in my work, I 
made arrangements for a little fishing party at Tampico, 
consisting of Dr. H. W. Howe and Dr. José Rojo, both 
dentists, living in Mexico City. Dr. Howe is a man still 
on the right side of sixty, notwithstanding the fact that 
he served in the Federal army all through the American 
Civil War—a jolly good fellow, who can tell a good 
story and get up day after day at 5 A. M. and fish till 
dark. He is a big man, with a big laugh and a big heart, 
and as good a companion as the most fastidious sports- 
man could ask for. As I have told him more than once, 
he has but one serious failing, which is that at heart he 
is not a true tarpon fisherman, because on the slightest 
provocation he will quit his legitimate business with the 
grande écaile and go after sharks, jewfish, sawfish and 
such like vermin with hand lines as thick as one’s finger, 
hooks strong enough to suspend an ox by, and chains 
that would hold a good-sized vessel at anchor. In this 


respect I fear that he is incorrigible; but I may be mis-’ 


taken, for after having succeeded in catching the silver 
king on a rod he may be converted to legitimate sport 
exclusively. 

Dr. Rojo, or, .as we called him, Don José, is a young 
man of about five and twenty, who is assistant to Dr. 
Howe in his business. He is a type of the true Spanish 
gentleman, being descended mainly from Spanish and 
French stock, with just enough of the native Mexican 
blood to give him a good complexion and the privilege 
of calling himself a real Mexican. He is a most charm- 
ing young fellow, with polished manners and engaging 
address. At fishing, however, he is (or, rather, was) a 
tyro, having never in his life caught a fish large enough 
to serve as bait for tarpon. 

My time being short, and my companions not being 
ready to start when I was, I left Mexico City by the Mex- 
ican Central Railway for Tampico on the morning of Nov. 
29. The ride on the branch line between Aguas Calientes 
and T ee was well worth the trip. The scenery 
through the great cafion was splendid, and I could not 
but admire the fine engineering involved in the location 
and construction of this part of the railway. 

I arrived at Tampico on the evening of the 3oth, and 
proceeded directly to the Hotel Hidalgo, where I hoped 
to find that all the necessary arrangements for my sport 
had been made by the proprietor, includitig the pro- 
viding of a boat, chair, boatman and a plentiful supply 
of mullet, according to the special request of Dr. Howe. 

In this, however, I was disappointed, as practically 
nothing had been done; and the proprietor had the 
coolness to propose that I wait a few days until Dr. 
Howe’s arrival, so that he could show me how to get 
things ready. 

As this suggestion did not meet with my approval, I 
hustled around after dark, found a boatman who agreed 
to provide a boat, appropriated from the hotel a hard- 
bottomed chair, then turned in. Long before daylight 


I turned out and proceeded to the fish 
bait. which proved to be very scarce; but fortunately 
I made the acquaintance of a Philippino fisherman, who 
can be found at daybreak every morning at the bridge 
* which crosses>the little river that runs through the city. 


He agreed to catch me a good supply of small mullet 
every morning, and to have it ready. at 5:30; and during 
my entire stay he kept his promise fairly well. Return- 
ing to the hotel, I made arrangements for a basket lunch 
daily, and after many trials and tribulations managed to 
get started about 8 o’clock for La Barra, where the 
main river empties into the Gulf. 

And now, before beginning the record of this fishing 
experience, I desire to assure my readers on my honor 
as a gentleman that every statement which I make is 
strictly true in every particular, and that the story I have 
to tell is in no way colored for their amusement or edifi- 
cation. In truth, the narrative needs no coloring, for 
the sport obtained at times surpassed anything of which 
I have ever heard. As I kept a rough diary during my 
stay at Tampico, it will be well to quote therefrom some- 
what, in order to save the writer’s space and the reader's 


time, 
December 1. 


Went down the river by skiff some six miles to La 
Barra, where the jetties begin, trolling all the way, and 
neither getting a strike nor seeing a fish till we had 
nearly reached the little wharf, when a tarpon showed 
up on the surface, much to my relief, as I had begun to 
think that there were none in the river. A rather stiff 
breeze was blowing from the north, and as my boatman 
was a mere boy and very small, it was not safe to go 
within several hundred yards of the ends of the jetties, 
so at first we kept under the shelter of the north jetty; 
then, after the wind had abated in violence somewhat, we 
passed over to the south jetty. 

Within an hour I had a strike from a fish nearly 6 
feet long, but it shook off. I was using one of Dr. 
Howe’s new patent reels that he himself had made for 
me, all but the cog wheels, which he had a Mexican 
workman manufacture. 

After another hour I got a second strike, and hung the 
fish, which instantly made a big run, that I, according 
to my usual practice, proceeded to stop as quickly as 
possible. In trying to reel in the line the miserable cog 
wheels failed and caused the reel to turn with much 
friction, so the line became slack and of course the fish 
got away. Very stupidly, I had left my two old reels at 
the hotel, so had to continue fishing with the crippled 
one. During the afternoon I got a third strike. The 
fish did not jump after the hook was set, showing that 
it was not a tarpon, but started off for sea in spite of all 
the pressure brought to bear with the brake, which, by 
the way, was lacking in rigidity. After 75 yards had 
tun out I stopped the fish, and we began towing it up 
toward La Barra, about a mile and a half distant. To 
my dismay, when I tried to reel in some line the reel 
would not turn at all, but it would revolve the other 
way under the strain from the fish, consequently the fur- 
ther we towed it the more line it got out, so when we 
reached the landing place, a piece of sandy beach just 
above La Barra wharf, there were nearly 150 yards of 
line out, and the fisherman was in a badly exhausted 
condition. Springing out on to the beach, I dragged 
the line a short distance and got my boatman and a ty. 
stander to take hold of it with handkerchiefs to avoid 
cutting their hands; then throwing down the rod I’ coiled 
up the slack until the fish neared the beach. Until this 
time I was uncertain as to what was on the line, for 
from its action it might have been a stingray, a jewfish 
or a shark; but when it neared the beach first its large 
back fin and next its immense mouth proclaimed it a 
jewfish—much to my gratification. So I grabbed the 
gaff out of the boat, rushed into the water up to my knees, 
hooked the fish in the gills and dragged it high and dry 
on to the sand. 

It was smaller than I anticipated from the fight it had 
made, weighing  stegowd about 125 pounds. Had I had 
a good reel the fight would have been over in fifteen or 
twenty minutes. 

In spite of the failure of this particular reel, I am firmly 
convinced from subsequent experience that Dr. Howe’s 
patent brake is the ideal device for holding big fish with 
ease to the sportsman’s hands and safety against the reel 
overrunning. Dr. Howe is now having a dozen im- 
proved reels made; and I anticipate that the one which 
is to belong to me will be the reel that I shall use ex- 
clusively in the future. 

But to return to the narrative. The bystander got the 
jewfish in reward for his services, notwithstanding the 
fact that it could have been sold in Tampico for ten 
cents (Mexican) per pound; and I rolled up the line on 
the outside of the reel and quit fishing for that day. 

We left our boat at the wharf, took everything out of 
it (because the Mexican peons are incurable thieves), and 
left all of our paraphernalia except the rod and crippled’ 
reel at the residence of the Custom House officer, a most 
kindly and obliging gentleman, who showed us many 
courtesies during our stay. 

Went back to the city. by train, put the fishing tackle 
in order for the-next day, and retired early, with the in- 
tention of taking the 5:50 A. M. train for La Barra. 


December 2, 


Arose in good time, but everything seemed against 
my making an early start—no bait, breakfast not ready, 
lunch not put up, etc—so had to wait for the 8:30 train. 
Started fishing at 9:30,-and by 10:30 had beached a tarpon 
5 feet 5 inches in length, which made an elegant fight, 
leaping from the water continually, and not giving up 
even after the boat was beached, for the awkward little 
pigmy who did the rowing, instead of setting the gaff 
into the fish with a vim, tried'to hook it in the most 
tender and gentle manner possible, the result being an- 
other hard run, which I had to meet from the shore. 
Finally I got the fish once more into shallow water, 

the rod to the boatman, took the gaff from him, 
and with it hauled the fish up to a place of safety. 

Our friend, the Custom House officer, took it with 


many sions of gratitude, for the Mexicans eat 
tarpon, although of course preferring more delicate fish. 
. Before noon I had hooked and beached (this time on 


the south shore of the 
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jetty at one end and the remains of an old pile pier at 
the other. Of course my duffer frightened the fish off 
by his awkwardness—and more than once. For fear of 
cutting the line on the rocks or getting it tangled 
among the piles I had to snub the fish up short and 
haul it back. by brute force. After a long struggle, ex- 
hausting not only from the hard, physical work, but 
also from a failing vocabulary and sore throat, I man- 
aged to get the fish ashore. It is lucky that my midget 
did not understand English, because if he did he might 
not have felt flattered. Perhaps the tone of voice em- 
ployed during the excitement gave him an idea of my 
opinion as to his ability, as a tarpon oarsman. 

In the afternoon got one strike, but failed to hold. 
Heavy south wind blowing all day, ae the channel 
rough and waves high. Fished faithfully till nearly dark, 
then took the 6:20 train for Tampico. 

December 3. 

Being Sunday, there was no early train, so we did not 
start fishing until 9:30. Had no more than gotten the 
line out when I struck a tarpon and landed it in fifteen 
minutes at the same spot where we had beached the jew- 
fish. One more strike in the forenoon, but no fish. At 
noon took luncheon on the south shore, where we landed 
yesterday’s big fish. We had with us this day a volunteer 
boatman, who offered his services gratis at the rowing 
in order to see the sport. He proved to be of more 
trouble than assistance. 

While at lunch a howling norther came up suddenly. 
So hard did it blow that it took us at least fifteen min- 
utes to get the boat 50 feet out from the shore, so as to 
pass the piles of the old pier. By degrees we worked 
toward the other shore, then turned and fairly flew before 
the gale in the direction of Tampico, where we arrived 
early in the afternoon after a rather exciting ride. 

The evening train brought my two companions, who 
were well pleased to learn that I had managed to secure 
four fish in three days, in spite of the stormy weather. 


December 4. 


Turned out at the usual time, but did not get away 
till 8:30, as I had a great deal to do in helping to get 
ready the tackle of my friends, securing boats and boat- 
men, etc. Don José decided to ride with me in order to 
learn the modus operandi of tarpon fishing before start- 
ing in on his own account, so he sat directly behind 
me. and the boatman rowed from the front seat. 

This time we concluded to try to fishing at the mouth 
of a river that flows into the main river at the south side 
just opposite the city, and not more than a- mile from 
our starting point. The tide was going out, and conse- 
quently there was a sharp dividing line between the 
waters of the two rivers, those from the branch being 
somewhat muddy, and those of the main river clear and 
blue. We saw a good many tarpon, and it was not 
long before I had hung a big one, which fought well, first 
by jumping and afterward by sounding. It took half 
an hour to get it into shallow water, during which time 
I had not only to attend to business, but also delivered a 
lecture to Don José upon how to handle a heavy fish. 
He was a most interested and excited pupil, and showed 
such thorough appreciation of the sport that I conse- 
quently enjoyed this catch more than I had ever enjoyed 
any previous one. It was a most exciting half hour for 
all concerned, as this was the biggest fish yet, measuring 
6 feet 1 inch, and being very heavy and solid. We esti- 
mated its weight to be in excess of 150 pounds. _ 

As the landing place was very muddy, and as I did not 
have on my rubber boots, I did not care to gaff the fish 
myself, so Dr. Howe rowed up and shot it with his 
pistol, after which my timid boatman mustered up 
enough courage to drag it ashore. It seems odd that 
any one could be afraid of a tarpon—a fish without teeth 
—but such proved to be the case with most of the boat- 
men we employed, one only of the four I tried succeed- 
ing in becoming a truly good gaffer. Dr. Howe took 
a photograph of the fish, which proved upon development 
to be an excellent one, clear and distinct. After taking 
the photo we left the tarpon on the beach for the buz- 
zards, which swarmed in for the feast before our boats 
were 100 yards away. : 

During our struggle Dr. Howe had several strikes, but 
failed to hold, probably because this was his first ex- 
perience in handling tarpon with a rod. : 

I now passed my rod over to Don José, telling him that 
I hoped his first fish would be a little one; and sure 
enough it was—not 4 feet long. He held it for a few 
jumps, and then it shook off, much to my friend’s dis- 
gust, who feared that he would never be able to catch 
any. Soon after he got another strike, but this time a 
single leap did the business, and poor José was bluer than 
ever. I cheered him with the remark, “Better luck next 
time,” which very nearly proved to be a true saying, as 
he soon hooked and held a 5-footer. He handled the 
fish in first-rate shape, doing exactly as I told him for 
quite a while. We were fighting it out in midstream of 
the big river, towing backward and forward and heading 
finally for the north shore or the Tampico side. : 

Thinking that the fish could be landed in the boat 
and thus save us a muddy beaching, I told José to reel 
it up close and within reach of the gaff. He tried several 
times to do so, but unsuccessfully. Finally he got it up 
close, with the rod nearly vertical, when suddenly it 
sounded, and José not easing up on the brake, snap 
went the line, and the fish was a goner. Poor José’s 
heart was nearly broken, and to cap the climax when he 
returned to the fray the fish had stopped striking. While 
all this was going on Dr. Howe had had, all told, seven 
strikes, but failed to hold, so when the striking stopped 

‘ he started for La Barra, we following him soon after. 
We landed on the south bank, near some huts about half 
: mile from the oe _ set = mee: a. which are 

Tom 350 to ong: e m of setting is 

é One end-of 


as follows. the coiled line is attached firmly 
to some sol bedded object on shore, and the other 
end with the hook and bait is placed in a boat, 
which is rowed toward midstream till all the line is out, 


when the hook is dropped overboard and the boat returns 

The line is hauled in a few feet, so as to have 

panes pete) ly over 

and around the top of a short stick forced into the sand. 
an. 


z 


at lunch we caught a small jewfish, then José and I left 
the Doctor and tried for tarpon between the jetties, but 
without success. Upon our return to the Doctor we 
found that he had ——e another jewfish weighing 280 
pounds, soon after José on one of the hand lines landed 
a large pargo mulato of about 75 pounds’ weight. This 
fish looks a little like the jewfish, but has great solid 
teeth similar to those of a dog, and is colored a dull red 
beneath and along the sides. 

Returned in the boats to Tampico in order to dispose 
of the big fish, which was given to the negroes who were 
working on the jetties. On the way back we found the 
mosquitoes rather troublesome.: 


December 5. 


This morning my little boatman failed to show up, 
sending word that he was ill. Either he had been paid 
too much money or else had had enough hard work. 
Managed to pick up a young fellow, who proved to be 
lacking in nerve, for he would not go out where the seas 
were high, and would not go into the water to gaff the 
fish, his excuse for the latter being that he was afraid of 
taking cold. His name has escaped my memory, but any 
tarpon fisherman visiting Tampico can recognize him 
a having lost his upper front teeth—probably in a 

t. 
eWent alone to La Barra and landed in the forenoon 
two tarpon—one of 5 feet 11 inches and one of 5 feet 3 
inches. Presented them to some natives. 

Early in the afternoon came a rain storm, making 
things somewhat uncomfortable, and as the fish stopped 
striking “I quit early and returned to Tampico by train, 
leaving everything at La Barra. The others fished most 
of the day opposite the city; but, although they had a 
number of strikes, landed nothing. 


December 6, i¢% 


Tnis morning my boatman did not show up, but sent 
a friend, Aousencia Ruiz, who proved to be the best of 
the lot. He.had nerve to go out to sea, and:did not fear 
getting his feet wet. He was the only boatman out of 
the four that I tried whom I succeeded in teaching how 
to gaff a fish properly. With the exception of a couple 
of days, when he had other business to attend to in the 
city, he remained with me till the end of my stay. 

Thus far the fishing had been only fair, as I had landed 
but seven fish in five days—sport enough to satisfy most 
tarpon fishermen, and good even for Aransas Pass, where 
an average of one fish per rod per day is considered quite 
satisfactory; but this day there was to be a change. 

For a wonder we managed to make the 5:50 train, the 
two boats having started down the river about daylight 
so as to meet us at La Barra wharf. After a meager 
Mexican breakfast we started fishing at 7:30. 

In the forenoon I landed one 6-foot and one 5 foot II 
inch tarpon, also one jackfish of about 20 pounds weight. 

José got in the same time one small tarpon and one 
jackfish, and Dr. Howe took in on his light tackle while 
waiting unsuccessfully for some monster of the deep to 
ittach itself to one of the hand lines a jackfish and several 
small fish. I gave away my 6-footer, but took the other 
‘o the rendezvous, where the Doctor photographed it 
with the rest of the entire morning’s catch. 

Returning to near the outer ends of the jetties, José 
and I fished unsuccessfully for an hour; then, it being 
about luncheon time, I hailed him, suggesting that we 
turn back, to which he agreed, but he did not do so im- 
mediately, nor did he show up at the rendezvous for an 
hour after my arrival. Just as I was about to start out to 
ascertain whether any ill had befallen him, I saw his 
boat coming, but noticed that he was not fishing. As he 
landed I saw that his right hand was bound up in a 
handkerchief, and that he looked as if he had lost his 
last friend. On inquiring what was the matter, we 
learned that he had hooked a big fellow which had proved 
too much for him, and in trying to brake the reel by the 
handle the latter had been twisted into a corkscrew and 
torn out of his hand, skinning his knuckles badly. It 
was not the injury which made him so blue, but the fact 
that he had, as he thought, ruined.my reel, and that there 
was no other spare one of any account ‘in the party. 
During the afternoon he amused himself with light tackle 
on small fish, of which he caught quite a few, and by 
— the Doctor wait for the big fish that would not 

ite. 

Immediately after luncheon I returned to the fray, 
reaching almost to the end of the jetties, as both wind 
and sea had moderated somewhat. 

It did not take long to tie on to a big fellow, and 
while overcoming its first struggles a bright idea struck 
me. There was a large and very seaworthy skiff an- 
chored at midchannel, its occupants fishing for sharks, 
which they kill in order to extract the liver and from it 
prepare “cod liver oil.” 

In my bad Spanish I asked the boatman if he could 
row over there, board the craft and gaff my fish there- 
from. Assenting, he rowed over, got aboard, and after 
considerable difficulty on my part in getting the fish close 
enough without fouling the two shark lines, managed to 
haul it into the boat, where (with my compliments to 
the boatmen) we left it raising Cain in the bottom of 
their craft. 

In less than fifteen minutes I was fast to another big 
fellow, so repeated the operation. This time the boat- 
men did not seem overjoyed at our approach, for they 
had all the tarnon they wanted, notwithstanding which, 
being polite fellows, they raised no objection to our 
coming. Remembering our long struggle in the last 
case, I suggested to one of the men that he harpoon the 
fish, which he did by a pretty shot at a distance of about 
20 feet. It was a case, though, of “out of the frying pan 
into the fire,” because the fish was not hit in a vital part, 
so proceeded to raise Cain with the tackle, twisting the 
harpoon line and mine into a nasty mess. Finally m 
boatman had to get on board the other boat and ga 
the fish to get it landed. After losing some valuable time 
untangling the lines, we went at it again, joining Dr. 
Howe, who had given up the sharks in despair and con- 
cluded to return to his legitimate business. Pretty soon 
I had another—and a corker. How the fellow fought 
and jumped! It was as handsome a fish as I have ever 
seen, h from the Gulf, with scales brighter than 


fres 


burnished silver, Not caring to impose any more on 





the good nature of my neighbors, I proceeded to tow 
the fish toward Tampico against a heavy current; but 
it was awful work for both the oarsman and myself, for 
at times the fish would turn our little boat at right angles 
to- our course in spite of the boatman’s pulling on one 
oar only with all his strength. After a while I got it 
pretty close to the boat, but by no means conquered, 
and the Doctor coming along at the time I asked for the 
assistance of his pistol, so as not only to save ‘us a long 
and troublesome tow, but also to enable me’ to land 
another fish before dark and thus break my previous 

record on tarpon, viz., five of an average length of 5 
feet landed in one day at Aransas Pass. 

It may seem an easy task to shoot a tarpon from an- 
other boat, but it took ten minutes’ hard struggle to get 
it to the top of the water and keep it quiet long enough 
for the Doctor to shoot. The Doctor took the fish into 
his boat, as his was larger than mine. Its length proved 
to be 6 feet 3 inches, and its girth unusually great, so it 
must have been a pretty heavy fish, but we did not 
weigh it. On only a few occasions did we weigh any of 
our catch, because of the trouble and delay involved, 

_Sure enough, I soon hooked my sixth fish—a fair- 
sized one—and towed it in to the beach above the wharf 
landing about dark, just in time to catch the train. 
During the day I landed also two big jackfish, thus ma- 
king my catch six tarpon and two jackfish. 

Up to this time all the tarpon were large ones, only 
one being shorter than 5 feet, and that only an inch or 
two. coenene enough, the average length of my first 
dozen tarpon (the total to this date) was a little over 5 
feet 8 inches—exactly my own height. 

In the evening Dr. Howe, who is a mechanic of no 
mean skill, got to work on my reel and fixed it up in 
good shape, so José’s spirits rose once more. It seems 
that the handle was merely shrunk on the shaft without 
using a cotter, so after straightening it out the Doctor 
drilled a hole and put a cotter in, thus making the reel 
even better than before the accident. 

- I neglected to state that during the early part of the 
afternoon the Doctor landed on one of his hand lines a 
sawfish 9 feet long. 

_ This was evidently my day, for, while I had landed 
six big tarpon, José had taken only one little one, and 
the Doctor not any, although he had a number of strikes. 

Up to this time I had kept an accurate account of the 
number of —- strikes, and much to my surprise I 
landed more than 50 per cent., while at Aransas ‘Pass 
my total average had been only 22 per cent. 

This is due possibly to the fact that the fish at Tampico 
were fiercer and appeared to be more hungry than those 
caught on the Texas coast, besides being much larger, 
my average length at Aransas Pass being exactly 5 feet. 
While fishing at Aransas one is often in doubt whether 
his live mullet is pulling or whether a tarpon is fooling 
with his bait; at Tampico it is decidedly otherwise, be- 
cause the fish strikes the bait with a vim that takes the 
line out in spite of everything, and generally suceeds 
in hooking itself securely. 


December 7. 


At his special request I took with me this morning a 
young American residing in Tampico, who desired to 
see the modus operandi of landing tarpon, leaving the 
two doctors to try again the fishing at the mouth of the 
river, where. José had had his first experience. 

We followed this time the north jetty almost to the 
end, picking up a couple of jackfish; then crossed over 
to the south jetty, where I had a tarpon strike, but failed 
to hold. On remarking to my companion; who was 
stowed away comfortably in the bow of the boat, that 
it was a pretty fish, he replied that he did not see it, as 
he was reading, upon which I gave him a lecture on his 
lack of true sporting taste, so he put up the book and 
watched me land a couple of small fellows and another 
jack. About half an hour after the lecture, I spoke to 
him, but received no reply, and on looking around I saw 
that he was fast asleep, with a half-empty whisky bottle 
by his side;-so I left him to his slumbers and proceeded 
to attend to the business in hand. At noon we went back 
to the wharf and took lunch, after which my companion 
declared that he was tired with his exertions and per- 
fectly satisfied with his experience in tarpon fishing, so 
went ashore to take the train for home. 

During the forenoon I had found that the fish were 
smaller and more plentiful near the end of the north 
jetty than at the other side of the channel, and being 
somewhat stiff and sore from the previous day’s work 
I contented myself with fishing for the little fellows—all 
under 5 feet, but generally exceeding 4. 

I had a number of strikes that I failed to score on, 
thus lowering my fine percentage somewhat. 

Certainly these little fellows were game! How they 
did jump and fly around! However, I did not linger 
long with any of them, but hauled them up within reach 
of the gaff as quickly as possible, shooting a couple that 
proved unusually obstreperous, for fear that they would 
stave a hole in the bottom of my little boat, which, by the 
way, was really a trifle too frail for such heavy work 
and such high seas. Even a jackfish, when sounding, 
would so tip her as to render it necessary for me to 
lean in my chair far over to the other side in order to 
prevent upsetting. This was an accident of which I 
was in constant dread; not because of drowning, for I 
think that in spite of the current I could have swum 
clear the river, but on account of the sharks, which are 
said to be numerous in these waters, and of which I 
occasionally saw very large specimens, or, more strictly 
speaking. their back fins. Not once, however, did a 
shark give me any trouble, although Dr. Howe lost a 
couple of jackfish one day from these monsters. 

Were it not for the sharks there would be fine surf 
bathing at La Barra during the summer, and in fact all 
the year round on warm davs. The natives do go in, 
but not a season passes without some of them falling 
victims to these terrors of the sea. 

The reason for there being so many small tarpon in 
the Pass this day was probably due to the fine weather, 
as both sea.and wind had gone down materially. My 
experience leads me to believe that the lighter the wind, 
the calmer the sea. and the clearer the weather, the more 
fish of all kinds will there be in the channel, 

On this day José distinguished himself by landing in 
two hours and a half a tarpon 6 feet 7 inches long, How 
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often is it the case that the tyro gets away with- his in- 
structor, or, to quote an old verse, 


“To teach his grandson draughts, 
His leisure he'd employ, 
Until at last the old man was 
Beaten by the boy.” 


It did not take José many days to learn to beat me, for 
my tarpon record to date ig only 6 feet 3 inches, 

Dr. Howe made a deal with an American taxidermist, 
whom he ran across in Tampico, to mount José’s big 
fish and mine; but after fooling away several days and 
getting into the Doctor’s pocket to the tune of several 
dollars by going on an extended drunk, he let the skins 
spoil. He claims to be the taxidermist who mounted 
Mr. Ed vom Hofe’s record tarpon, the weight of which 
was 210 pounds. «a 

Photo No. 5 shows Don José and his big tarpon, also 
his boatman and those of Dr. Howe. It is Don José 
who is holding the back fin. 


December 8. 


In order to vary the sport I took this day off to try 
the duck shooting in some lagunas up the little river 
that passes through Tampico. 

Having heard that the ducks were very plentiful and 
that big bags were often made, I took with me all the 
shells I had, some 250 altogether, varying from gs to 5s. 
Many of them were old, and had deteriorated, so as to 
be absolutely of no account. Ducks were scarce, but 
mud hens plentiful, so I turned my attention to the latter, 
which soon became wild enough to afford excellent sport. 
By 3 o'clock I had used up all of my shells, and when 
we got into Tampico about 4 we counted out 112 birds. 
The city market was glutted with mrd hens next day, 
and my boatmen must have been fully $5 the richer on 
account of having taken me shooting instead of fishing. 
I did not get a single shot at a duck the whole day, but 
perhaps might have killed a few were it not for the noise 
of the cannonading on the mud hens. 


The doctors landed only one small tarpon at 
day. 


* 


‘e this 


December 9. 


We all took the 8:30 train for La Barra, and carried 
with us an unusually large supply of mullet—forty or fifty 
apiece. 

Dr. Howe again went for the sea monsters with his 
hand lines, this time setting them out from the south 
jetty, just where it intersects the coast line, while José 
and I went out to the ends of the jetties. The day was 
calm, but there was a big swell on, so that ... uaica not 
go outside. 

We fished mainly along the north jetty, very close to 
the end, and the way that the fish struck would have de- 
lighted the heart of the most blasé sportsman. There 
was one particular spot where we were sure to get a 
strike from either jackfish or small tarpon within a 
minute or two after getting our baits there. It was, 
however, a rather dangerous place to reach, as it was al- 
most at the end of the jetty, where immense walls of 
water were coming in and breaking. I tried drifting 
down, but gave that up after losing a snell on the rocks. 

y crossing to the other side we could probably have 
struck larger tarpon, but these little fellows (4 to 5 feet 
long) were game enough to satisfy anybody. 

We fished from 9:30 A. M. till 1 P. M., then went to 
join the Doctor. José’s score for the three hours and a 
half was six tarpon and six jackfish. and mine six tarpon 
and ten jackfish. When we reached the Doctor we found 
that he had landed a 300-pound jewfish, and just as we 
got ashore he struck a shark, which we helped to land. 
About the time the brute was killed there was a big pull 
on one of the other lines. It proved to have been given 
by another jewfish, which must have weighed more than 
400 pounds. It soon succumbed, however, to a couple 
of bullets from Dr. Howe’s rifle. 

Having once weighed a 350-pound jewfish caught at 
Aransas Pass by my friend and companion, Mr. John 
Perrv. of Kansas City, I feel competent to estimate the 
weight of any jewfish of about that size. In this case 
my estimates were conservative ones. Besides, Dr. Howe 
had weiched already on this trip a 280-pound jewfish. 

Dr. Howe insisted on taking some photographs of our 
morning's catch, and to please him we all turned to and 
hauled the shark (an 8%-footer, weighing probably 300 
pounds) and our smaller fish over the rocks; but the 
jewfish were too much for us, so we left them in the 
channel tied to the rocks. 

There must have been fully a ton of fish collected at 
this rendezvous, and all caught within the short period 
of four hours. Some of my readers will certainly term 
us “fish hogs.” and perhaps we were; but as we made 
a business of sending our fish to help feed some 500 
negro workmen at Dofia Cecelia, the station between 
Tampico and La Barra. we cannot well be accused of 
much heedless waste. Had we been market fishermen 
we could have sold enough jewfish and jackfish to more 
than pay the entire expenses of the party for the whole 
trip; but that is not our way of doing things. More- 
over, we considered the supovly of fish to be practically 
inexhaustible, so did not hesitate to kill all we could. It 
was not practicable, as it is at Aransas Pass, to beach the 
fish, then measure them and let them go, because the 
distance from the best fishing ground to the nearest 
Seach is too great. 

Having run short of bait, I bent on a large phantom 
minnow of Dr. Howe’s manufacture, and with it just 
before dark struck a large tarpon, which started out for 
sea on a swift run, jumping every few seconds. My 
best efforts failed to stop it until it had gotten over 100 
yards of line and made four jumps. On the fourth jump 
it got off. 

There was one sight that I saw this day which I 
would have given much to have had photographed. At 
the end of the north jettv the rollers often piled up as 
much as 10 or 12 feet without breaking, and the water 
seemed to form an almost vertical wall, clear and green. 
In one of these waves was a horizontal row of eight tarpon. 
all of the same size, and all With their heads down and 
their bodies nearly vertical, for they had kept themselves 
neatly parallel to the surface of the moving water.. The 
view lasted only an instant, but while it did it was mag- 
nificent. Dr. Howe tells me that a day or two afterward 
he saw sh enormous shark swim across the face of one 


of these nearly vertical waves. Perhaps, by spending a 


‘day or two at the end of the north jetty, a skilled pho- 


tographer could catch some interesting -and_ valuable 
pictures; but he would have to keep his nerves strung 
up to the highest pitch, and watch for his chance without 
relaxing. Then again there would be a spice of danger 
attached to the work, because it wouid be necessary to 
keep within 150 feet of where these rollers break. 


December 10. 


An off day; cloudy, with light wind from the south, and 
more sea than we had yesterday. I picked up a couple of 
jacks and José got a small tarpon. After working faith- 





DON JOSE AND HIS BIG TARPON. 


fully for two and a half hours, we gave it up and went to 
the fishing grounds near Tampico, but were unsuccess- 
ful there. I did not get a single tarpon strike the whole 
day, but José got two. Dr. Howe spent the day with his 
shark lines, without taking a single fish. There must 
have been sonte good reason for the fish failing to strike, 
but what it was none of us could even surmise. 


December 1}. 


Because of our bad luck of yesterday at the bar, Dr. 
Howe and I decided to try the Tampico fishing again, and 
I made up my mind to go some three or four miles above 
the city to the junction of two large rivers, just where 
the railroad bridge crosses the smaller stream, as I had 
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heard that it is at times a great place for fish of all kinds. 

There proved to be but few fish at the first river mouth 
and they were not inclined to strike, so, putting on a 
lead, I dropped my bait to the bottom and presently 
took a tarpon, which put up a good fight, and landed it on 
the north bank of the main river. It measured 5 feet 3 
inches. 

Then I again tried the same tactics; however, without 
success; but took pleasure in seeing the Doctor play and 
land a 25-pound whalo, or salt-water pike. It was a game 
fish, but its fighting was all done in the water. 

Pretty soon I left the Doctor and started up river to 
the bridge, where I arrived in about an hour. Unfor- 
tunately the tide was coming in, so the tarpon were not 
there; consequently I put on a sinker and trolled slowly 
and deep for jewfish or whatever else might take the 
bait. After making a few turns I got a strike, and after 
a short time landed a little jewfish of about 60 pounds 
weight. This was the last fish I took that day, and all 
that the Doctor got was the before-mentioned whalo. 
We had the jewfish cooked at the hotel, and found it ex- 
cellent. 

An amusing incident occurred this evening as I landed 
at the bridge. As usual, there was a crowd of natives in- 
terested in the catch, tackle, etc. I heard one of them 
who was examining my line remark to another some- 
thing about electric hooks, so I asked an American who 
was near by and who understood Spanish what the fel- 
low said. He replied that the Mexican said, “These fel- 
lows must be using electric hooks, because they never 
could bring in such large fish on such small lines without 
first killing the fish by electricity.” Probably the steel 
wire snell suggested the idea. 


§ December 12. 


My last day’s fishing, important business calling me 
back to the City of Mexico. ; 

José, too, had business to attend to in Tampico, so 
the Doctor and ‘I went alone to La Barra and got to the 
end of the jetties about 10 o’clock. Just as we arrived 
there the jackfish began to strike, and looking out on to 
the Gulf we saw several great schools of them, that kept 
the water boiling constantly. -The sea being quite calm, 
we ventured outside, and then the fun began. How they 
did strike!. One fish would get hooked and a dozen 
more would follow it up almost to the boat. And such 
fights as they would put up! One that I hooked in the 
belly must have taken me between ten and fifteen min- 
utes to bring to gaff. I thought at first that I had on a 
50-pounder, but it proved to be one an average fish. 
After catching a few on my tarpor hook and losing a 
number of others, I took off the hook and put on a 
smaller one, with which I was much more successful. 
It had another advantage, in that, if my jackfish were 
swallowed by a shark, the hook would break.. The light 
hooks, however, did not last long, and I must have used 
up four or five of them in the four hours that we fished. 

On three or four occasions, when reeling in the line, a 


_ small school would follow up the bait to within 20 or 25 


feet of the boat; then one would seize and tear it off, and 
another would strike at the bare hook and get hung. 
Several times I had no more than dropped the bait over- 
board than it was seized, and for a short time on two 
or three occasions I simply still-fished under the boat. 

The bait disappearing rapidly, as jackfish are terrific 
bait robbers, I tried the experiment of cutting a mullet 
intwo. This appeared to make quite a difference, because 
a small school would follow it for two or three minutes 
without touching it, but the moment that I began to reel 
in rapidly one of them would strike. We must have seen 
hundreds of thousands of these fish, for often there were 
two or three schools visible at once, some of them fully 
100 yards in diameter, and others in strings of 200 or 300 
yards in length. They were feeding on small mullet, of 
which there were a great many. 

At first the current, which was very strong, took us 
eastward directly out to sea; but after a while a littoral 
current carried us northward. So powerful were these 
currents that while the boatman was gaffing a fish and 
removing the hook, we would drift from 200 to 300 yards. 
Invariably. we kept working back toward the jetties, so 
as to be able to pull in for shelter should the wind arise 
suddenly, as it is likely to do in winter on the Mexican 
coast. 

About 1:30 it did commence to blow from the south- 
east, so we went inside and continued our fishing for 
another half hour; then the Doctor, either fearing that 
my little craft would sink with the extra weight in her 
(some, 700 pounds) or else because he was getting 
hungry, or more probably because he wanted to exchange 
rod for camera, proposed that we go to land, which we 
proceeded to do. On our arrival we took two views of 
our catch, which numbered fifty-seven, the Doctor hav- 
ing twenty-three and I thirty-four. 

I took advantage of this opportunity to weigh a num- 
ber of these fish, and found that the small ones weighed 
as low as 15 pounds, and the large ones no more than 
25 pounds, the average being fully 20 pounds. This was 
quite a surprise, for on account of the big fights they 
put up I imagined their weights to be much g eater. 

A 25-pound jackfish will fight quite as hard as will a 
75-pound tarpon, but not so brilliantly, on account of the 
jackfish very seldom jumping from the water. The 
fierceness of their rushes and the short, sharp jerks which 
they give entitle them to very high rank among game 
fishes; in fact, no fish that I have ever caught ranks 
higher. No fresh-water fish is in it with them for a 
minute! 

As befcre, the photographing and lunch broke up the 
afternoon, and I caught afterward only one jackfish, but 
lost a fine tarpon, the only strike of the day. 

Thus ended my share of the fishing at Tampico. Next 
morning I turned over to Dr. Howe all of my tackle, 
presenting him with my light Divine rod in place of the 
one I broke; then took the Mexican Central train for the 
City of Mexico. 

And now a word in reference to the Empire City 
tarpon line that T used throughout this whole campaign. 
I do not know who manufactures it or where it can be 
bought outside of San Antonio (but I shall find out 
after getting back to the United States), so I can say} 
without risk of being called down for advertising wares, 
that it is certainly by far the best line that I have ever 
seen. It is finer, stronger, and more durable than any of 
the other lines which I have used. This particular line. 
after landing fully two tons of fish, is still in fairly good 
shape, aithough it will probably never be used again, 
but will be kept as a relic of the finest fishing trip of our 
lives. : 

The Doctor’s first step was to transfer my line to his 
patent reel, turning it end for end. What he did with it 
is described in the following affidavit: ; 

Mexico City, Feb. 1—This is to certify that I, Dr. H. W. 
Howe, of the City of Mexico, did on the 17th of December, 1899, 
in the Panuco River, opposite the city of Tampico, catch and 
land on a rod and line a tarpon weighing 223 pounds. length when 
lying on the ground before weighing being 6 feet 8 inches, and 
its dimensions at maximum girth being 9 inches by 15 inches. 
The rod used was a Divine No. 7, the line an Empire City tarpon 
line, No. 36, and the reel one of my own make furnished with 
Howe & Dinkins —— reel brake. The time required to land 
the fish was three hours and fifteen minutes. The estimated dis- 
tance which I towed the fish was about seven miles. This is 
only one ‘out of forty-seven tarpon caught in two weeks by our 

rty of three, viz., Dr. José Rojo, of Mexico City; Mr. J. A. L. 
Vaddell, of Kansas City, and myself.» Besides ta’ we landed 


about one hundred and thirty other game fish, weighing from 15 
pounds to over 400 pounds, besides scores of small fish with light 
rod and reel. 

H. W. Howe. 


(Signed.) 

Republic of Mexico, } 5. 
ity of Mexico, a 

On this 6th day of Feb 1900, before mé, Andrew D. Bar- 

low, Consu!-General of the United States. y appeared 

Dr. H. W. Howe, to me well known, and being by me first duly 


sworn according to law, did subscribe his name to the foregoing 
statement in my 


presence. 

Witness my hand and official seal the day and year aforesaid. 
Seal.) Consul-General of the United § 
i su e Un tates. 

U.S. Vaeetite Genet, City of Mexico. 

Gar, Nhcacos bacailieseen ae bibs Saaouat-aecden ryy! 
. Howe is correct, an 

saw it hooked and landed. 

i H. C. Dinkins, 


Gen'l Aet. Missorri Pacific Ry. and International & Great North- 
ern R.R. for Mexico. 
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Unless since last summer some one has raised Mr. 
Ed vom -Hofe’s record of 210.pounds by more than 13 
pounds, Dr. Howe stands to-day as the champion tar- 
pon fisherman of the world; and if Mr. vom 
aggrieved there is only one thing for him to do, viz., go 
down to Tampico and fish at the mouth of the river op- 

site the city until’ he secures a still bigger fish. Per- 
oon he can get one which the Doctor left behind, and 
which he maintains must have been the great-grand- 
mother of the big one he caught. As he tells the 
story, he was fishing»at the usual place, when he got a 
tremendous strike, the fish taking out most of his line 
and towing the boat up the branch river at a great rate. 
As it did not jump, he assumed that it could not be a 
tarpon, but probably an immense gar; so after he had 
been carried up stream far enough to suit him, and after 
winding up all but 20 yards of line, he concluded to break 
the hook and get loose. This he did, but just as he 

ulled out came the head of a tremendous tarpon—as 
ig. as the head of a sow, the Doctor says. 
e has been clubbing himself ever since because of his 
impatience, ‘ 
he record tarpon is now being mounted, and will 
be exhibited for a while in Mexico City. The photo 
gives one a good comparative idea of its size, for the 
smaller fish in the picture is a good average tarpon of 
5 feet 6 inches in length. This picture was evidently 
taken by one of the boatmen, the two doctors being in 
the nhotograph, each beside his own fish, 

While the Doctor was struggling with his prize José 
hooked one about as big. but it broke the rod—the same 
one that I smashed, and which the Doctor had mended 
by shortening. 

The grand total catch for the three of us, as stated in 
Dr. Howe’s affidavit, was forty-seven tarpon and 130 
other fish, not counting the small fish landed on two or 
three occasions upon light tackle. My share of this 
catch taken in eleven days was twenty-four tarpon, fifty- 
nine jackfish and two jewfish. 

As it is probable that some tarpon cranks of the 
United states will want to go to Tampico to try the 
fishing. I shall close this already too lengthy article 
with a few pointers which will certainly be of great use 
to them, if they make the trip. 

Do not stop at Tampico, because the hotel there is 
unsanitary and the food is bad: but go to La Barra and 
either live in a private car run.down to the extreme end 
of the railroad or stop with Guillermo P. Pollock, 
who keeps a restaurant there. He promised us to take 
good care of tarpon fishermen, furnishing them with 
good board and clean beds for $2.50 a day in Mexican 
currency, or about $1.20 in American money. 

Hire your boats at Tampico. They will cost 50 cents 
a day. or perhaps more, because at present there are 
only half a dozen skiffs available. 

Get your mullet from the Philippino fiisherman, who 
speaks English, and who lives close to the-river near 
the bridge at Tampico. Arrange with him to supply 
each man in the party with fifty mullet per day, and have 
him deliver them at La Barra by the first train in the 
morning. From 40 to 50 cents per man per day would 
satisfy his ambition to the utmost. He is a pretty re- 
liable fellow, much more so than the Mexicans. 

Arrange to have for each sportsman a stout wooden 
chair, with a solid bottom. and a cushion with each 
chair. The said cushion is just the thing to form a ful- 
crum for the butt of the rod in handling a fish, the said 
butt being placed between cushion and chair. 

Write in advance to Mr. G. P. Pollock at La Barra, 
Tampico, Mexico, stating the date of arrival, number in 
party. probable length. of stay, etc., and ask him to 
make in advance of your arrival all the necessary arrange- 


ments for boats, boatmen. bait and chairs, and to have _ 


everything ready for an early start the first morning. 

Take plenty of tackle of all kinds, as none worth 
mentioning can be bought at Tampico. 

Drink no water that has not been boiled, unless you 
want to risk getting malaria. : 

Avoid all beer and liquors sold in Mexican bars. If 
you must have stimulants, take them with you from the 
States. 

Insist on your boatman taking an extra oar and an 
extra rowlock in each boat, and that all rowlocks be 
tied on. See also that there is always a bailing dish in 
the boat. Each boat shculd be provided with a good gaff 
hook, and each sportsman should have a revolver in his 
beat, so that when far from land he can kill large fish 
before taking them aboard. . 

Make a deal with your boatmen to the effect that if 
they stay by you from start to finish you will present 
each of them with 25 cents per day extra for each day 
of your stay. , 

Insist that they sleep at La Barra instead of at 
Tampico. Otherwise they may fail to show up in the 
morning when you are ready to start. y 

The best boatmen are Aousencia Ruiz, Kenaro Cruiz, 
nicknamed Cayote and Macho. : 

Carry a jug of boiled water and a drinking cup M 
each boat. 

Have Mr. Pollock buy for you dairy milk in covered 
bottles. It is about the only good thing that can be 
purchased at Tampico, and it has to be ordered specially. 

There will be no need for basket lunches, because you 
can readily get back to La Barra every day at noon, 
unless you go up toward Tampico, in which case the 
‘said basket lunches will be required. 

Do all your fishing during the months of December, 
January, February and March. There are plenty of 
tarpon in the river in April. and possibly all the year 
round. but there is danger of taking malarial fever or 
something worse, if one stays after the hot weather sets 
in. Probably there is good fishing during the latter 
half. of November, and if the weather be cool then it 
would be safe enough to go there. 

As none of the boatmen understand English, except 
the toothless one who is afraid of the water (and his 
knowledge of the lancuage is very limited), the following 
little vocabulary may be of use: 


English. Grenich » Pronunciation. 
T: valo. _» Séh-val-oh, 
fish. a * Hoo-rén. 
‘ew-fish. Chee-$ir-nah. 
sone att Robalo. Ro-béhl-oh. 
Small. Chico. = Chée-koh. 
Large. Gréhn-day. 





ofe feels . 


Boat. Bote. Boh-tay. 
Current. Corriente. Corry-en-tay. 
‘Shark. Tiveron. Tee-vare-6wn. 
Porpoise. Tonina. To-née- 
Oar. Remo. Ray-mo. 
Rod. Cafia. Cén-yah. 
Line. Hilo. Eél-oh. 
Hook. Anzuelo. An-swale-oh, 
fetty: Muelle. Moo-él-yeh. 
orth. Norte. Nor-tay. 
South, Sur, Sud. Soor, sood. 
East. riente. Oary-én-tay. 
West. Poniente. Pony-én-tay. 


In conelusion let me recommend all American tarpon 
fishermen who can spare the time to try the winter fish- 
ing at Tampico. To any one desirous of going there I 
shall be pleased to furnish any information that I can, or 
to-answer any questions propounded. My permanent ad- 
dress is Gibraltar Building, Kansas City, Mo. 

In concluding these few words of advice to my brother 
tarpon fishermen, I can do no better than to suggest to 
them the standard fishing toast of Dr. Howe, viz., 
“When you get a bite, pull.” J. A. L. WappDELL. 


New England Angling. 


Boston, July 28—At Nahant and Nantasket fishing 
parties are of frequent occurrence. Boston merchants 
and business men make up fishing parties, and are gone 
for the day. They report great fun. Bluefishing has 
not been very satisfactory off the Cape, and around Buz- 
zards Bay. It is thought that the hot weather has been 
unfavorable. Bass fishing has been good in some of the 
saree ponds, and Boston fishermen have been down 
there. ue 

Hot and dry weather has prevailed at some of the 
more northerly and easterly of the salmon rivers, and the 
salmon have refused to rise. There has existed all the 
season a wet weather belt, starting not far from the sea 
coast and running about northwest over Maine and the 
edge of Canada. Within this belt there has been a great 
deal of rain for two months. It includes the Aroostook 
waters, Moosehead, the Rangeleys and the Megantic Re- 
serve, and the fishing has been good for both trout and 
salmon. North and east of this belt the weather has 
been very dry, and the rivers low. Late Nova Scotia 
reports say that the salmon rivers are very low and the 
fishing poor. The Boston party already noted in Forest 
AND STREAM that went to Port Medway River found 
very low water, with hot weather. The salmon declined 
to rise, although the fishermen could see i‘iem in great 
numbers. The sportsmen returned bring back the re- 
port that the salmon in Port Medway are all that they 
have been represented, both as to nunbers and size, but 
they will not rise when the weather is hot and the water 
very low. The same complaint comes from northern 
Canadian and New Brunswick waters. 

July 30.—The reservoirs about here are being tried for 
bass and pickerel. It requires permits to fish these muni- 
cipal reservoirs, which have generally been stocked at the 
State’s expense, but these permits come through being 
on the right side of municipal officials. Lucky is the man 
who gets a permit. Lake Messapog. at SlHaron, is giving 
some good fishing results to those who have the patience 
and know how. Mr. Felix Tausig fished there Friday 
with a result of about forty. About half were white 
perch, the balance pickerel and bass. Boston merchants 
frequently distribute their catches among their business 
friends, and the wholesale grocery trade got the most of 
Mr. Tausig’s fish. 

Recent Moosehead reports say that the late rains have 
greatly benefited the fly-fishing, which is excellent. Al- 
most every fisherman of any skill brings in a good catch. 
Mr. George Linder, of Boston, a Moosehead angler for 
many seasons, and an expert with the fly, who never fishes 
in any other way, is at his cotiage, Northwest Carry. with 
the Misses Linder. They are having the best of sport. 
G. A. Worth and T. J. O’Donohue, of New. York, took 
fifty trout the other day on a trip to Brassua Lake. They 
weighed from 1 to 1% pounds. Reports of great fly-fish- 
ing also come from Kennebago. Col. Eugene Atwood, of 
Stonington, Conn., took a trout of 1% pounds fishing 
from the wharf the other evening. Henry M. Ricker, of 
Boston, fishing at Billy Soule’s, landed twenty-seven 
trout in one afternoon recently. the string weighing 14% 
pounds, and on another afternoon thirty-two trout, we'gh- 
ing 25 pounds. At Eustis and in-the Dead River and 
Seven Pond regions there are many fishermen, and they 
write their friends great accounts of sport. At Eustis, G. 
A. Gibson, of Boston, seems to be pretty high line, with 
a record of three fish weighing 514. 6% and 7% pounds. 
Mr. Gibson tells his friends that he has killed two bears 
this trip and has the toes of another. Well, those toes are 
suspicious. Did he shoot his bears from some trapper’s 
traps? At Haines’ Landing the biggest fish recently taken 
was a salmon of 7% pounds, the catch of the Wetherel 
party, of Boston. Mr. W. D. Barnes has taken a salmon 
of 4 pounds, at the Mooselucmaguntic House. Mrs. S. 
R. Knight has recently taken a salmon of 4% nownds at 
the same place. SPECIAL. 





Long Island. 


Sayvittz, Long Island, July 28.—Bluefish are now in 
the Great South Bay in large quantities. A great number 
have heen caught by chumming at the cinders near the 
old fish hovse and in the west channel near Nichol’s 
Island. One boat on Saturday caught 116 good-sized bay 
fish. E. R. W. 


From Bay Shore comes the story of a 200-pound shark 
caught by a bluefish narty Sundav afternoon. It is said 
to have heen the second greatest shark ever taken in Great 
South Bay. The Bav Shore shark exoloit is regarded 
as a praiseworthy effort. for a summer hotel sensation, 
but mrchably, circumsnect inn keeners on the Atlantic 
coast will not emulate it. The record of the biggest shark 
caneht off the nier is not one to be hankered after hy land- 
lords who advertise good bathing. The sea serpent is an 
innocent and. harmless creature in comparison with a 
shark in bathing waters. The sea serpent is alwa 
taken with so much salt that ho.one ever stays out of the 
water becatise of it: but the shark is actually believed 
in, and every shark that is big enough is in popular esti- 
mation a man-eater. 





* New Brunswick Fishing Privileges. 


CuaTHAM, N. B., July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Your correspondent, Special, whose letter from Boston 
in your paper of the 2ist is entitled “Canadian Fishing 
Licenses,” conveys the impression that it is Canadian 
rather than Provincial laws which regulate the exercise 
of angling privileges in the different parts of Canada. 
Perhaps his treatment of the subject is natural, inasmuch 
as visiting anglers, sportsmen and tourists do not, to any 
extent, distinguish between the Canadian (Federal) and 
the local (Provincial) authorities. 

All who write of such maiters. however, would do well 
to remember that the Canadian Government has nothing 
whatever to do with game or angling licenses in any 
Province of the Dominion. The licensing power, in the 
matters of hunting and angling, is vested exclusively in 
the Government of each Province within its own 
boundaries. 

Instead, therefore, of attributing to “Canadian Laws” 
annoyances to which visitors from the United States may 
be subjected by some of the petty, vexatious license en- 
actments of certain Provincial authorities, it would be 
more fair as well as more intelligible if writers would 
use the terms Ontario, Quebec or Nova Scotia, as the 
case might be 

My troubling you in connection with this matter just 
now is principally because I received a letter a day or 
two since from the general passenger agent of one of our 
big Canadian railways, in which he said that a well- 
known sportsmen’s paper of the United States had an- 
nounced that license fees for angling were exacted in 
New Brunswick. I was glad to be in a position to assure 
my correspondent that the announcement referred to was 
entirely incorrect, and that neither residents, non-resi- 
dents, British subjects nor aliens were required to take 
out licenses for angling in this Province. It is different 
in Ontario, Quebec and Nova Scotia. 

With the single exception of hunting for moose and 
caribou, the same conditions prevail in regard to all game 
birds and animals in all the counties of New Brunswick 
with the single exception of Westmoreland, which borders 
on the Province of Nova Scotia, and the exception was 
created at the last session of the New Brunswick Legis- 
lature at the instance of Nova Scotia parties who desired 
to have uniformity in the law, so that border poaching 
might be stamped out. $ 

It will, therefore, be seen that New Brunswick is not 
only the best: angling and hunting territory of eastern 
America, but also that the policy of its Government is to 
treat visiting anglers and sportsmen with the greatest 
liberality and to protect them against annoying restric- 
tions when they come here to enjoy the sport afforded in 
our forests and rivers. D. G. Smits. 
Fishery Commissioner for the Province of New Bruns- 

wick. 


Fishing on the Jersey Coast. 


Aspury Park, N. J., July 28—The axiom that “no 
news is good news” is reversed in relation to my, not 
having a letter in Forest AND STREAM the past two weeks. 
The plain facts are there has been but litile to write of. 
Bass have gone off somewhere in the sulks; kingfish are 
not in evidence, and nothing doing but an occasional 
plaice. The promised and much hoped for easterly blow 
has not materialized, and the fraternity is walled about 
in gloom. We did have a handful of wind from the east 
on Thursday, and as soon as the sea chopped up five bass 
were taken, ranging from 7 to 21 pounds. It only more 
firmly confirms the well-established fact that we must 
have east winds to have bass and kingfishing. Barnegat, 
however, is furnishing good sport, some fine catches of 
bass having been made by those who have the “how” and 
“where” under their hats. Weakfishing is also good, but I 
will repeat what I have so often said—to get good fish go 
at night and fish outside the channels. I well know that 
there are many who will challenge the above. but twenty 
years’ experience and experiments have taught me some 
things and the “fish outside the channel at flood tide” is 
one of them. Leonarp Hutt. 


Protective League of Salt Water Fishermen. 


New York, July 27.—At a regular meeting of the Pro- 
tective League of Salt Water Fishermen, held at their 
rooms, 106 West Thirty-first street, on July 16, the fol- 
lowing officers were elected for the ensuing year: Presi- 
dent, Theodore Biedinger; Vice-President, Albert Bay- 
wood; Record and Corresponding Secretary, James M. 
Wheeden; Financial Secretary. Eugene Fliedner; Treas- 
urer Daniel A. Nesbitt. Board of Directors—Col. J. F. 
Milliken, Chairman; Henry Schmidt. Louis Berge. Fred 
Hochgraef, Jr., Louis H. Johnson, Henry Graeter Charles 
S. Crane. Committees: Press—James M. Wheeden, 
Eugene Fliedner. Henry Graeter. Law—Col., J. F. Milli- 
ken Joseph Steiner, J. M. Birnbaum. Entertainment— 
A. Baywood, Fred Hochgraef, J. Lightfine. 

J. M. Wueeven, Sec’y. 


= suc’ The” Fishing Banks. 

New York, N. Y., July 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On the steamer Angler off Long Beach Sunday, pas- 
sengers had a rare day’s snort. Fluke, sea bass and 
porgies were taken in abundance. Some of the catches 
reported were: Wm. Lutz, 10 fluke. 3 bass; Lank 
Weschler. 3 fluke, 5 bacs; Ike Fishler. 7 fluke, 4 bass; 
Henry Kahn, 4 fluke. 4 bass. A 7%4-pound fluke took the 
daily prize, won by Wm. Lutz. My catch was 6 fluke 


and 2 bass. CHARLES MANSBACH. 
' pywers Illinois Fishirg. 


McHenry, Ii., July 27.—In the surrounding lakes and 
rivers. black bass, pike. pickerel and the various smaller 
varieties of fish are being caught in large quantities. 
Some very fine catches of bass and pickerel are daily being 
brought in. 
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Cuicaco, Ill., July 28—Mr. R. H. Southgate, of the eee 10 Te 1E$t ad el 
Auditorium Hotel, Chicago, has outfitted extensively and a0’. 6 ‘ : 3 WMILE 
left this week for a trip in Canada, where he will re- Je’ 4s’ del 2 Leper 
main some. days. . , = fant —————3 ma 12! ais 
Mr, J. C. Everett and a party of friends, of Highland 20’ 2o a e™ > e 
Park, a suburb of this city, left this week for a trout trip yy noel Mua Bettem > oheoe 
on the aeoes Au Sable River of Michigan, to be gone a 153 | we Es 
coupie Of weeks. E : RL ; = 
r. H. Lee Borden and family, of this city, are this ey newer MS al. 
week absent on an extended pleasuring trip on the St. a Oy tt wVY 
Clair flats. Abundant outfit goes,to them, and the sup- af . 
sition is that the party are going to have a lot of sport. $0 


hey have their own yacht along. ; 

r. Robt. Pierce, of Topeka, Kan., outfits here this 
week for a fishing trip in Wyoming. eat 

Mr. Abe La Fave, the well-known Manitowish guide, is 
in Chicago this week for a look around, according to the 
report of some of his friends. 

Mr. Wm. J. Mohr and family, of Chicago, have left for 
Lake Geneva, Wis., for a season of rest and fishing. 

Mr. Fred Gardner, of this city, is reported absent from 
his place of business here, and present at his place of 
pleasure on Trout Lake, Wis. 

An important party to start for the West this week is 
that headed by Mr. W. H. Bartlett, of the Board of Trade. 
They go to Estes Park, Colo., for a fishing trip. 

Mr. R. B. Organ is back .from an unsatisfactory trip 
to Mukwonago, Wis., where he went with his friend, Mr. 
Wm. White, of Allisons. Mr. Organ could not get any 
one to row him when he got to the village except a 
boy who knew nothing but perch fishing. They went out 
on the old mill pond, the same pond of which I used to 
write when J. B. H. and I camped in that country, and 
where we caught so many big bass. The fishing has 
been so good there this year that many boats were out, and 
no one was left to guide Mr. Organ, who was a stranger 
to that water. He discovered just where the bass were 
lying—just where they were when J. B. H. and I fished 
there—under the floating bogs. He had only a light 
casting line with him, and what happened to him was 
just what happened to us when we began to fish there. 
He got a strike, the fish ran far away under a floating 
bog, the line broke at the strike, and that was all. See- 
ing that he was in a hard game and with poor outfit, Mr. 
Organ went back to the hotel and said he would go home 
if-he could not get a guide.. He couldn't, so he came 
back the same day, and had no sport. Meantime his 
friend, Mr. White, was out on the same water, and as 
usual to good bass fishers on that water when accus- 
tomed to the wrinkles, he got some very big bass—six of 
them, one of which weighed 5 pounds 7 ounces. He got 
two of them in the same little creek which J. B. H. and 
myself first unveiled to the Chicago angling public, and 
which this year has been turning out many very big fish. 
Other boats on the mill pond got good bass the same 
day Mr. Organ was out—in fact, all the bass taken were 

ood ones, almost nothing under 3 pounds. I have never 
ound a bass country which would produce so many big 
bass as this same region in question, where the Camps 
Forest and Stream were pitched for so many years. 

This same Mr. White, as earlier mentioned, has been 
getting a lot of nice bass in that same Waukesha county. 
While stopping at Tuohy’s place he got one day four bass 
that weighed 19 pounds total, and he caught one other 
which he had mounted—one of the old moss backs that 
weighed 6 pounds 7 ounces. It would seem that they are 
doing business with our time bass up in there this year. 
This has been an exceptionally fine year for bass in that 
country, and for no reason that can be traced. The bass 
must have been local fish, for there is no way for them to 
run in there from any other country, and they are so large 
that they must have been.there for some time. Yet this 
fine fishing comes after three or four years of very poor 
sport on those same waters. 

Mr. Daniels, who fished Eagle Lake last Saturday be- 
fore breakfast, caught seven bass, in a little time, and 
one of these weighed 5 pounds plump—a very good fish 
indeed. Mr. W. P. Williams, of the sub-treasurer’s 
office of this city, was another to have good luck this 
week, killing four; heavy bass on the Mukwonogo Mill 
Pond, within a short distance of where Mr. Organ was 
fishing. The latter gentleman is vowing revenge, and 
plans another trip. 

Mr. H. W. Perce, President of the Chicago Fly-Cast- 
ing Club, and his friend. Mr. George A. Hinterleitner, 
have returned from their two weeks’ fishing trip at 
Christiana Lake, Mich. They had a very good time, and 
report 150 nice bass to their two rods during their fort- 
night’s sojourn. 

r. M. P. Riley, fishing in Sand Lake, IIl., this week, 
in two and a half hours caught twelve nice bass, the 
heaviest weighing 314 pounds. 

Mr. William Crandall, fishing in Fox Lake last week, 
succeeded in taking ten very good bass one morning. 

Mr. H. F. Crow and his friend, Mr. Frank Karr, fished 
Brown’s Lake, near Burlington, Wis., this week. They 
were lucky enough to hit the bass when they were rising 
and caught 160, weighing from 144 to 2% pounds. They 
had a very good trip indeed. 

Mr. A. H. Brown and Mr. C. A. Havens, of this city. 
are back from a very lucky trip to Hamlin Lake. 
fished by trolling principally, and caught fifty-four 
pickerel, twelve bass and some pike. They 
fished for four days and say they lost a great many nice 
gt struck. nis — 

very interesting fishing experience is 
Mr. Bert Buell, who took nine small-mouth bass of an 
average weight of 2% pounds on Lake Geneva, Wis., this 
week. Mr. Buell used grasshoppers for bait. and one may 
imagine he enjoved fishing with this unusual bait for the 
gamiest of our Western fishes. . 


Fly-Casting Tournament. 


Advice from the San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. says 
that Mr. W. D. Mansfield and one or two others of that 
club will be present at the Chicago tournament. It was 
hoped that Mr. Reuben Leonard, of New York, would 
also attend, but this is not likely. The tournament will 


no doubt be a very pleasant and successful affair, 





THE DELAWARE AT NARROWSBURG. 
The Big Eddy and the wall-eyed pike hole under the bridge. 


The Narrowsburo Pike ad Bass Pocket. 


Narrowssurc, N. Y.—On the Delaware River at Nar- 
rowsburg we find the pool known as Big Eddy, as it is 
considered the biggest and deepest eddy throughout the 
length of this grand river. Its greatest depth is about 
70 feet just in the center of that part of the pool below 
the bridge. This pool is probably the best piece of water 
for wall-eyed pike in the Delaware, and fish of 10 to 15 
pounds are not uncommon from this pool. bie have a 
favorite spot which is along the foot of the walls of the 
two ledges by the bridge in about 30 feet of water. The 
first ledge runs out from shore about 15 feet on the 
Pennsylvania side; it starts at the point of the rocks be- 
low the bridge, runs up under and ends about 50 feet 
above the bridge. The water drops suddenly to 30 feet 
from this ledge. The second ledge runs from just above 
the bridge on the New York side to the point above the 
bridge on the Pennsylvania side. This ledge is also cov- 
ered by about 12 to 15 feet of water, dependent on the 
state of the river, and the water drops also to 30 feet, thus 
making two walls forming two sides of a triangle. It is 
along the foot of these walls in the deep water that the 
wall-eyes are found. The best bait for this water is small 
chubs, about 6 or 7 inches long. ; 

The bass fishing in this pool is first-class. It is simply 
impossible to say which are the best points for them. They 
are found all over it. Some mighty big ones are here, too, 
waiting to be coaxed out. 4 

Great sport can be obtained fly-fishing either in the 
rapids above or below the pooi. The most seductive fly 
for bass we ever ran across we call Johnny Wright’s 
fancy, because we believe it has no name, and was in- 
troduced to us by Mr. Wright, manager of the fishing 








Gaylord Club Hatchery. 


To-day I met on the street the Menominee giant, Mr. 
Fred M. Stephenson, President of the Gaylord Club, of 
Wisconsin. Mr. Stephenson was looking husky as usual 
and done to a very nice brown. He tells me he has been 
fishing trout a good deal round the Gaylord Club, and 
they are having splendid sport on the South Pike. He 
also says that Gaylord Club is completing plans for ex- 
tensive propagation of trout and bass, which will be 
liberated in all the waters of that region, not only the club 
preserve waters, but the open waters accessible to the 
public. The Gaylord Club is going to ask the Wausaukee 
Club to co-operate in this work, and between them these 
two organizations can do an immense amount of good in 
that part of Wisconsin. Mr. Stephenson is a hustler, no 
matter what he undertakes, and there is not the slightest 
doubt that this work will be carried on successfully. Mr. 
O’Brien, late of the State Fish Commission, of Wis- 
consin, will have the hatchery in charge. 


Carp. 


Mr. Oswald Von Lengerke is recently back from a fish- 
ing trip on the Kankakee River at Water Valley, where he 
stopped at the cottage of Mr. F. R. Bissell, of this city. 
Not having anything else to catch, the two went carp ‘fish- 
ing. This beastly fish is an Old World and also a New 
Jersey acquaintance of Mr. Von Lengerke, and I think 
he is the only man in Chicago who has a good word for 
the carp. The two fished for this animal with a bait of 
dough, and they caught eight or ten very good carp. The 
fish itself is said to be shy, and to be a very hard fighter 
when hooked. Mr. Von Lengerke says that they skinned 
their carp, salted and peppered them, laid them away on 
the ice, and the next morning fried them for breakfast. 
According to his story the carp was found good to eat, 
and he declares the fish is undervalued by everybody out 
here. Charlie Antoine says that in France they used to 
catch carp out of the muddy pools, and then put them in a 
clean fountain of water for a couple of weeks. to wash 
the muddy taste out of them. The Kankakee itself is not 
a pearly fountain of delight since the carp have taken 
possession of it, and I should think that any fish taken in 
that stream now would be all the better for being well 
laundried. as Mr. Antoine suggests. re is no use 
kicking about this-thing, I suppose. We may as well be- 
come reconciled to the carp as our game fish and the 
English sparrow as our game bird. 


A Disappointing Start. 

For some weeks Messrs. Graham H. Harris, President 
of the Board of Education, of this city. and his friend, 
Mr. W. C. Haskell. of the Building Inspector’s office, 
have been planning a good trip out into the Rocky M 
tains. Mr. Harris has never been in the Rockies, al- 
though he has fished with the fly over the best of our 
Northern waters. Mr. Hackell. on the other hand. is very 
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Enlarged sketch of the water under the bridge. 


tackle department of Von Lengerke & Detmold. 
The predominating color of the fly is black. We found 
that we could get as many bass on a cast as we had these 
flies on the leader. They are simply irresistible. 
When fishing at Narrowsburg the fisherman should stop 
at the Arlington Hotel. The proprietor is a sportsman 
himself, and takes excellent care of his patrons. Bevins 
has been our guide and oarsman in this water, and a 
better or more faithful guide never handled a pair of oars. 
We can more than strongly recommend him to any 
brother angler. The best fishing on the Delaware River 
is always during August and September. The route is 
via the Erie. 





interesting and delightful which could be imagined. The 
two were to be joined at the Madison country later by 
Mr. J. L. Ellicott, City Electrician, of Chicago, and the 
three Chicagoans were to complete the personnel of the 
party, Mr. Haskell, like a good mountaineer, scorning 
to take a guide. 

Such were. the plans of the party, and the members of 
the Wishininne Club, where all the above take their 
lunches every day, wished them joy yesterday, for the 
start was to be made this morning at 9 o'clock. What 
was the surprise of every one of the club to-day to see 
Bill Haskell come sneaking into lunch by himself, with a 
sort of expression on his face which did not indicate 
that he was deliriously happy over anything. When asked 
where Mr. Harris was, he replied that the latter had 
started all right at 9 o'clock, but that he had started alone. 
Mr. Harris had both the railway tickets, and he absent- 
mindedly told Mr. Haskell that they were over the St. 
Paul road to St. Paul, whereas they were really over the 
Northwestern road. Mr. Haskell went to the St. Paul 
Depot this morning as per advice, and like Mary’s little 
lamb, lingered patiently about for Harris to r. He 
didn’t bear any further resemblance to the little lamb 
after that. Mr. Harris was meantime speeding ary 
away alone to the westward, into a country about whic 
he doesn’t know anything at all. He wired Bill Haskell 
that he had sent the tickets back, and vaguely intimated 
that he might conclude to go on west of St. Paul alone, 
waiting for Mr. Haskell at Butte. 

“Well, if he don’t wait at St. Paul for me,” said Bill, 
“he'll never see me at all. I wouldn’t ride across that 
Western plains ¢ountry alone for a thousand dollars. I 
only took him’ along for company crossing the Bad 
Lands, eee. He don’t know what he’s going up 
against, all alone in the car across the plains of Dakota. 

ot? Say I am hot!” 

When last seen Mr. Haskell was hiking for a ee 
office to wire Mr. Harris to stop at St. Paul or take the 
prep | He'll stop, and there will be peace in this 
sttfidered family in time. But it won’t be while they are 
shut up together on the cars. It would be fun to hear 
those two, each blaming the other for the blunder, and. 
each proclaiming his own innocence! 

By the way, Mr. Jos. Leiter—the Joe Leiter of wheat 
corner fame—is just back from the Leiter mine near 
Sheridan, and he has been eo the Jefferson and 
Madison, the very country where he and Mr. Haskell had 
such good sport seven years ago, and where it was planned 
to make the trip this time. Mr. Leiter says it would 
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Tatpon in Long Island Waters. 


A TARPON was taken off Quogue oes ae N. Y,, 

last week by fishermen who were th seines for 

bunkers. occurrence of the fish so: for north is not 

common, but we have recorded several captures off the 
coast from New Jersey to Rhode Island. 
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Sept. [—La Manitoba, Can.—Western Canada Kenn: 

Club’s annual Ss, A. Lake, Seon Win Winnipeg, Maniobs, 
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Bede tel EOE Yi acta trials of 
oba Field Trials Club. Eric Hamber, Sec’y, Winnipeg, 
Oct 30.—Senecaville, O.—Monongahela Valley Game and Fish 
Prot —k s sixth annual field trisle. A. C. Peterson, 
hen Te pton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trials Club’s field 


trie. ear eyed. ‘Mich “thisd. annual held ad trials of the 
Mich Rice, Sec’y, Grand Rapids, 


Nov. es Ind.—Third annual field trials of the In- 
seat Field Trials Club. P. T, Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis, 


Nov, 13.—Chatham, Ont.—Twelfth annual field trials “ the In- 
._ W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’ 
— Field Trials Club’s twenty- 
embers’ Stake. Ni 19, Derby. 
Simon C. Bradley, or tee Greenfield Hill, Conn. 
°. 2.—, - > nois oa Trials Association’s second 
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22.—Glasgow, Ky. —Kentucky Field Trials Club’s 
ibson, Sec’y, Louisv: 
Nov Ba vetts, Mo.—Fourth annual eld’ trials of the Missouri 
Field Trials A ore L. dins, i Se Mo. 
Nov. 30.—Newt C.—Continental Field Trials Club’s sixth 
Dec. 3, Derby. Theo. 


ean field wit Mersbers’ Stake. 
Sturges, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 


Iowa Field Trials. . 


Des Morngs, Ia., July 26.—Editor Forest iid Stream: 
I inclose herewith list of entries for the Iowa field trials. 
Everything looks favorable for successful trials: Plenty 
of birds are reported, and we have arranged to have the 
grounds patroled every day from Aug. 1 to the time of 


the trials: 
Frank H. Perry, Pres. I. F. T. A. 


Derby. 

Lord Roberts—Lewis Veveer’s b., w. and t. setter dog 
(Rodfield—Lady of Gloss). 

Dandy Jim—M. Bruce’s |. and w. pointer dog (Up to 
Date—Sirene). 

Phoebe Hill—I. T. Carter’s b., w. and t. English setter 
bitch (Oakl ly Hill—Ten of Hearts). 

Sidney—C. A. Smith’s 1, and w, English setter dog 

( chenmaia Lady’s Count Gladstone—Latonia). 

Count Whitestone—Lewis Stuchmer’s lem. andw. Eng- 
ine setter dog (Lady’s Count Gladstone—Jessie Rod- 


3 iver B. —F. A. Warneke’s Gordon setter dog (McHill 
—Fanny 
Seven Up—J. W. Blythe’s b., w. and t. English setter 
dog (Cincinnatus Pride—Browu's ueen Vic). 
Ightfield Joe—W. H. Hutchinson’s 1. and w. pointer 
ae Grighton Jos Joe—Ightfield Chic). 
ot—J. E. Davies’ b. and w. pointer Bitch (Hal 
Pointer—-Ned® Dot). 
Jingo Flyer—P. McNally’s I. and w. pointer bitch 
(Royal Jin eos Reval Chic). 
Belle—William Rushle’s b., w. and t. English setter 
bitch (Clint Noble—Ten of Hearts). 
Cousins—A: T. Burger’s b., w. and t. setter dog 
(Count Rodfield—Lento R.). 
Bob White—F. Tollerton’s |. and w. setter dog (Rod- 
field—Grace petiing). 
Jimmie’s Bang—A. Alabaugh’s 1. and w. pointer dog 
(Donovan—Devonshire Jenny). 
Checkers—Ortis Fruit Farm Kennels’ b., w. and t. 
a lish setter dog (Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen 
ic). 
Ortiz Lad—Ortis Fruit Farm Kennels’ 0. and w. 
English setter dog (Rodfield—Grace G. Darling). 
ttiz Pride—Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels’ b., w. and t. 
English setter dog (Rodfield—Mark’s Nellie). 
Fred Wood 


Daisy—J. S. Smith’s red Irish setter bitch 
—Plover Beil). 

Sport’s Bee Bee—A. H. Keller’s b., w. and t. English 
setter dog (Clint eee re 

Sabin’s Rip se A. Subilia’s 1. and w. pointer 
do omg Rip Rap—Mother Sabine). 

oe Howard—Alexander McLachlan’s b. and w. point- 
er dog (Brighton Joe—Missouri Queen). 

Count’s Lit—T. A. Noble’s b. and w. setter bitch 
(Lady’s Count Cite Jeanie Rodfield). 

ingo’s Jerry—G. W. ht’s 1. and w. pointer dog 
(c Jingo—Roése i essin). 

Hessen—G, W. 


Courtright’s b. and w. pointer 
bitch (champion i = 
Mack— 








o—Rose Lee Hessen). 
M. J s b., w. and t. Engl setter dog. 
ore Pe Dot—C. D. s b., w. and t, English setter 
bitch (Ton foe tne Daisy IT.). 


ie ohn Otten’s b. and w. pointer bitch 

“diaty oO W. Heme. ind do 
enry’s . setter 

Caan bane Boer Ones ve ° 


Hil-Dr EF Ys rs b..w. and t. English 


Pesch’ Mg 
‘ s b., w. and t. English 


}. Preach by wand glah sete 
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All-Age Stake. 
Hawkeye Queen—W. H. Hutchinson’s t. and w. setter 
bitch (Ruby’s Mark—Midget Bly). 
Lightheld Chick—W. H. Hutchinson’s 1. and w. pointer 
bitch (champion 
Miss Croxie—W 


Ji ea oe Dove). 


tchinson’s 1. and w. pointer 


bitch ccna ion Rip Rap—Croxie Kent). 
Natty Pride—Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels’ b. b. English 
setter ae (Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen Vic). 


Lady Gladstone of Ortiz—Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels’ 
b., w. and#t, English. setter bitch (champion Lady’s 
Count Gladstone—Daughter Noble). 

Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels’ b., w. and t. English setter 
do eee ae Nellie). 

Ortiz Count Gladstone—Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels’ 
b., w. and t. English setter dog (Count Gladstone IV.— 
Countess hea 

Seven Up—J. W. Blythe’s b. and w. setter dog (Cin- 
cinnatus Pride—Brown’s ees Vic). 

Star Pointer—J. W. Blythe’s b. and w. pointer dog 
(Hal Pointer—Parson’s Trinket). 

Rod’s Pansy—J. W. Blythe’s b., Fe and t. English setter 
bitch ichamee Rodfield—Kate N 3) 

Glen—Geo. Waddington’s b. and w. setter dog. 

Maud Hiek—Geo. Waddington’s b., w. and t. English 
setter bitch. 

: Dash—H. C, Shadbolt’s chestnut and w. English setter 
og 


Sport’s Destiny—A. H. Nelson’s b. b. setter bitch 
(Naree Sport—Mark’s Fleet). 
Josie Brighton—Gus Clay’s b. and w. pointer bitch 
Caen Joe—Jingo Flora). 
Rodfield—A. H. inkel’s b., w. and t. 
bitch cham ion peewee veel 
Zephyr II.—Jas. Crane’s b. and w. ticked pointer 
bitch (champion, Rip Ra Ree Jay). 


setter 


Dot’s Daisy—Jas. rane’s 1. and w. ticked pointer 
bitch (champion Fingo—Det s Pearl). 
Eatoile—W. A. Smith’s b., w. and t. English setter dog 


(Roy Noble II. —Etoria). 

Jingo Ripple—Dr. G. T. Page’s 1. and w. pointer bitch 
(champion * n J ingo—Rippo}. 

Queen W. Warneke’s b., w. and t. setter 
bitch (Bouse—Fly). 

Tom Whitestone—Louis Stuebmer’s 1. and w. English 


setter dog (Lady’s Count Gladstone—Jesse Rodfield). 
Ee Ww) . A. Smith’s b. b. English setter dog (Samuel 


Stolen Berby—L. T . Carter’s b., w. and t. English set- 
ter dog (Rodfield—Susie). 

Rod Webster—Martin Voorhees’ b., w. and t. setter 
dog (Rodfield—Lady Webster). 

Drill Master—O. W. Ferguson’s |, and w. pointer dog 
( Jingo—Dot’s Pearl). 

Peg’s Girl—E. L. Jamison’s b., w. and t. English setter 
bitch (Rodfield—Lady Webster). 

Sport’s Boy—Chas. B. Cook’s w. and 1. 
(Marie Sport—Isabella May). 

Fritz of Zippo—M. Bruce’s b. and w. setter dog (Zip- 
po II.—Lady of Gloss). 


Continental Field Trial Club Derby. 


Setters, 


There are thirty-one entries: 

Solomon—H. B. Ledbetter’s b., w. and t. dog, April, 
1899 (Marie’s Sport—Isabella Maid). 

Tony’s Dot—C. D. Stuart’s b., w. and t. bitch, January, 
1899 (Tony Boy—-Druid’s Daisy II.). 

Ivanhoe.—John 
(Tony Boy—Flush o’ Dawn). 

Jessie Lucifer—Dr. G. Chisholm’s b., w. and t. bitch, 
A 1899 (Blue Hope—Isabella Madge). 

erona Cap—Verona Kennels’ 0, and w. dog, January, 

1899 (Count Gladstone IV.—Daisy Croft). 

Verona Reon—Verona Kennels’ o. and w. bitch, Jan- 
uary, 1899 (Count Gladstone IV.—Daisy Croft). 

Verona Diablo—Verona Kennels’ b., w. and t. dog, 
January, 1899 (Count Gladstone IV. —Daisy Croft). 

Verona Spice——Verona Kennels’ o. and w. bitch, May, 
1899 (Count Gladstone IV.—Countess K.). 

Verona Wilhelmina—Verona Kennels’ b., w. and t. 
bitch, May, 1899 (Count Gladstone IV.—Countess K.). 

Leading Lady—G. G. Williamson’s b., w. and t. bitch, 
June, 1899 (Count Gladstone IV.—Dan’s Lady). 

Joe Wheeler—Oakland Association’s b., w. and t. dog, 
January, 1899 (Belton Bob—Antoine Gladstone). 

Lady Randolph—Oakland Association’s b. and w. 
bitch, January, 1899 (Belton Bob—Antoine Gladstone). 

Ruby’s pe ealge H. Johnson’s (agt.) b., w. and t. dog, 
July, 1899 ae arle—Tony’s Ruby). 

Ruby’s Lady—J. H. Johnson’ s (agt.) b., w. and t. bitch, 
July, 1899 (Dave ee s Ruby). 

Fairview Dream—W Beokaw's 1, and w. bitch, 
June, 1899 (Viscount Porncse Fenviow Fly). 

J. T—James Thomson’s b., w. and t. dog, July, 1899 
(Dave Earle—Tony’s Ruby). 

Kipling—E. H. Osthaus’ b., w. and t. dog, March, 1899, 
(Joe Cumming—Miss Osth aus). 

Silence—Geo. Crocker’s b., w. and t. dog, April, 1899, 
(Sam T.—Belle of Alma). 

Col. Joe—A. H. Nelson’s b., w. and t. dog, June, 1899 
(Joe Cumming—Della K.), 

Bit—Arthur Stern’s b., w. and t. bitch, March, 1899 
(Count Ladystone—Fairy Sport). 

St. Helena—R. D. Winthrop’s b., w. and t. bitch, 
March, 1899 Sore elle). 


setter dog 


Bell Boy— Dorilird> Jr! s, b., w. and t. dog, March, 
1899 (Tony Boy—Lena Belle). 
Tomboy—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch, March, 
ats (Tony Boy—Lena Belle). 
—P, Lorillard, Jr. * b., w..and t. bitch, March, 
Ct on Boy—Lena elle). 
a Fino Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog, 


Mar i os Ng ar ig mle .). 
eae II T eee oy" and t. bitch, 
e . ony’s 
ange Ebieed Ke See 


a w. and t. bitch, 
" sie fats Jems ne ind bik Mae: 


08 WW, Tiae ee and " 
Grins). Sm March 


1899 (Joe Cumming—Miss 


Myers’ b., w. and t. dog, January, 1899 . 
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Hobson—Alton N. Davis’ b., w. and t. dog, February,’ 
1899 (Rodfield—Doll Gladstone). 

Glad Tidings—E. A. Meiser’s b., w. and t. bitch, May, 
1899 (Dave arle—Accellerando).. 


Pointers. 


There are ten entries: 

Doc Light—Dr. G. Chisholm’s lem. and w. dog, April, 
1899 (Jingo’s Light—Gull’s Juno). 

Jingo’s Rom . T. Depauw’s |. and w. bitch, April, 
1899 (Jingo—Nellie ‘Croxteth). 

Odd Fellow—Geo. E . Gray’s 1. and w. dog, April, 1890 
(Young Jingo—Eve). 

Gray’s Pearl—John F. Gill’s 1. and w. bitch, May, 1899) 
(Young Jingo—Gypsy Jess). 

Joe Howard—Alex M. Lachlan’s b. and w. dog, March,, 
1899 a ton Joe—Mo Queen). 

Tick’s Maid—Geo. Crocker’s 1. and w. bitch, March, 
1899 (Tick Boy—Fawn). 

Babe Upton—Fred T. Darst’s 1. and w. bitch, January, 
1899 (Don Upton—Eldridge Nell). 

Young Eva B.—Dr..J. S. Brown’s 1. and w. bitch, 
April, 1899 (ome Jingo—Eve). 

J. C—F. R. Huntington & Paul Loring’s b. and w. 
dog, April. 1899 (Young Jingo—Eve). 

Lolpora—Charlottesville Field Trial Kennels’ 1. and 
w. bitch, April, 1899 (Tippoo—Toxic). 

THEO. SturGEs, Sec’y and Treas. 


Irish Setter Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, July 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Irish Setter Club of America offers a prize of $50 
for the first Irish setter winning an undivided first, second 
or third place in the Derby or All-Age stakes of the 
Monongahela Field Trials of 1900. 

Gro. H. THomson, Sec’y I. S. C. 


Pachting. 


Yachting Fixtures, 1900, 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
of changes which may be made in the future. 


sled 
AUGUST. 


1. East en evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
Royal Lawrence, Seawanhaka cup matches, Pointe 
Claire, Take St. face B i Sadat 
incy, handicap, Quincy, Boston Har 
¢ Peed... Fleet, Wl haw icap, Cty Point, a Harbor. 
t Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island 
4. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
4 pace City, cruising race, Toronto, Lake Ontario. 
4. Norwalk, club, Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
4 Taunton, club, Taunton, Mass. 
. Penataquit Cor., special, Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 
a aica Bay, open, n, Canarsie Jamaica Bay. 
inthrop, open, Winthrop, B Boston Harbor. u 
. Beverly, Monument Buzzards Bay. } 
. Columbias championship, Boston, Boston Harbor. 
. Duxbury, 18ft. class, Duxbury, Mass 
. South Uiikon, Be yr = J dinghies, City, Point, Boston Harbor. 
. Squantum, ladies’ day, a ass. 
Ppameegowis souunaient? s cu 
eawanhaka ot» Center Islan 
New York, rend lezvous. 
16. New York, annual cruise, Long Island Sound. 
. Manchester, ‘Manchester, Massachusetts Bay. 
. Lake Champlain, annual, Burlington, Lake Champlain. 
East Gloucester, evening, Gloucester, Mass. 
Ae Corinthian, midsummer series, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
11. Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hem a Harbor, L. I. Sound. 
11. Californ cruise Sc Angel. Island and return, San Francisco, 
rancisco 








“cup, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 


OSANPAA SP PP PPP PP 


San 
11. Hull-Massachusetts, Sut, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
11. Royal St. Lawrence, open, Valois, e St. Louis. 
11. Queen City, 16ft. class, Toronto. Toronto Bay. 
11. Haverhill, pennant, Haverhill, Mass. 
11. Penataquit Cor., special, Bay "Shore, Great South Bay. 
> Winthrop, handicap, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 

1, Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 


iL uannapowitt, club. 
11. ga -~ Cor., special, Corinthian race, Oyster Bay, Long 
Island 


12. Winthrop, sail ‘to Weymouth. 
12. Columbia, ladies’ day, 
14. American, open. ew 
15-17. Hull- Slaossdhuetiin, mi eee series, 25ft. class, Boston 


oston aa 


Harbor. 
16 and alternate following days, Newport Y. R. A., ft. series, 
concluding races, eee 
17-18. Annisquam, open, Ann 
> ~ uito Fleet, club handicap, ( City Point, Boston Harbor. 
Royal St, Lawrence, Hamilton trophy, 22, 20 and 17ft. classes, 
Pointe Claire, Lake St. Louis. 
18. Horseshoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, jong, Ietend Sound. 
18, ly. Corinthian race, Canarsie, Jamaica 
18. Quen City, 20ft. class special, Toronto ne ay. 
18. Norwalk, club, Norwalk, Long Island 
18. Penataquit Cor., annual open, Ba Sieve. ‘Great South Bay. 
18. eee handicap, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
18. Beverly, Monument a Buzzards Bay. 
18. South Wonten, handicap, Cit Dosst, Boston Harbor. 
18. Corinthian, champions ip, arb lehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
18. Columbia, ‘cham Nonship. Boston Boston Harbor. 
18. Duxbury, 18ft, class, Duxbury, Mass. 
18. American, club, Newburyport, 
uannapowitt, commodore’s —-. 
eawanhaka Cor., Cenpee T a og Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 
. Hudson River, ladies’ y, ork, Hudson River, 
. East Gloucester, open, eae 
20. Manchester, handicap, Manchester, Mass. 
23. Plymouth, open, Plymouth Harbor. 
26. Haverhill, third ampiesohin, Haverhill, Mass. 
24-25. Inland e, Lake 
25. Royal St. Lawrence, an at Two Mountains regatta. 
BRS te 
a c 
2%. Huguenot, ann me iene Ag gre Picend 
25. Manhasset, Port W: js Satine Sound. 
= Hall Macoactiovetts, club. Men 
5 roms Cor., special, Bay S Shore, ody ‘South Bay. 
25. amaica sie, Jamaica way 
2% 


Canar 
ingston, Bere Kingston, Lake Ontari 
thian, champion aship, Masbichead, Massachusetts Bay. 
= South 1 Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
2. 2 Scawant . Center Island memorial cup, Oyster Bay, 
Long Island 
2, Cape Cod, a gong Tift. a eee Toronto Bay. 


Seawankaa io*eed Philadelphia Corinthian, interclub matches, 


ass. 


BSS hohe 


Parte ete BBS 
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1. Winthrop, handicap, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
American, club, Newburyport. 

1. South Boston, sailing Sete City Point, Boston Harbor. 

1-2-8. Columbia, cruise to Marblehead, Boston, Massachusetts Bay. 

1-2-3. Squantum, cruise. 

1-2-3. Corinthian of Marblehead, cruise. 

1. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Center Island cup, Oyster Bay, Long 
Island Sound, 

2. Haverhill, race and chowder, Haverhill, Mass. 

3. Atlantic, 36ft. and smaller classes, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

3 Larchmunt, tall regatta. Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

3. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Boston Harbor. 

3. Nahant, dory class, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay. 

%. Sachem’s Head, annual, Sachem’s Head, Conn.; L. I. Sound. 

3. Norwaik, annual, Long Island Sound. 

cpuarcie, wag ae Conarete, Joma Bay. 
ewport, club, Newport, Narragan: m 

3. Mercate annual, Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

3. Taunton, club, Taunton, Mass. 

3. Penataquit Corinthian, fall race, Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 






3. Jemaica Bay, club, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
3. Corinthian (Phila.}, club, ona Delaware River. 
Portsmouth, club, Portsmouth, N. it. 


Winthrop, swimming and rowing, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
Lynn, open, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay. 
Beverly, open, Monument Beach, Buzzards Bay. 
uannapowitt, yacht and canoe races. 
uincy, club, Guincs. Boston Harbor. 
ull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
Hull-Massachusetts, invitation race, Hull, Boston Harbor. 
Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 
Larchmont, schooner cup, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
ee City. 22ft, knockabout class, Toronto, Toronto Bay. 
averhill, club, Haverhill, Mass. 
Feretaquit Corinthian, es Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 
Manchester, handica anchester, Mass. 
Columbia, cruise to Hull. 
Winthrop, ¢ruise to. Hull. 
South Boston, handicap race to Hull. 
. Y. R. A. of Massachusetts, rendezvous at Hull. 
. American, cruise, Newburyport. 
8-10. California, cruise to Suisun, San Francosco Bay. 
ll. New York, fall sweepstakes, New York, off Sandy Hook. 
15. Manhasset, closing race, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 
13. Atlantic, fall race, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
15. Atlantic, club, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
15. South Boston, sailing dinghies, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
22-23. California, cruise to Martinez, San Francisco, San Francisco 
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22. Riverstie, fall regatta, Riverside, Long Island Sound. 
22. Canarsic, Commodore's cups, Canarsie, 4 Bay. 
22. Haverhill, fourth championship, Haverhill, Mass. 





THE question of the superiority of the cutter or the 
sloop rig, the !atter.in its simplest form commoniy known 
as “‘jib-and-mainsail,” has been an open one tor some 
time past in the classes of 3oft. to 4oft. l.w.l., where speed 
alone is considered. For light weather racing the 
theoretical advantages are almost entirely on the side of 
the simpler rig—a mainsail and a single jib as large as the 
yacht can possibly carry in an ordinary whole-sau breeze. 
‘lhe extra weight and windage of gear and the theoretical 
loss of efficiency through the division of the sails are 
against the cutter rig in very light weather. On the 
otner hand, the many possible variations of sail to suit all 
weather conditions, the ability to set a large topsail in 
light airs and to get a well-balanced and effective sail 
pian when snugged down in hard weather make the cut- 
ter rig superior for general work and also for any con- 
tinued series of races. The experiment was put to a 
practical but incomplete test last season in the 35ft. class, 
built for the Canada cup races, the winning boats in both 
the American and Canadian trial race mesee and 
Beaver—carrying plain jib-and-mainsail rigs, with pole 
masts and no topsail, the little one used on Beaver being 
merely a makeshift. While the cutter-rigged boats— 
josephine, Prairie, Toronio and several others—were not 
successful, the test of rig was in no way conclusive. The 
weather in the whole series of races, the trials at Chicago 
and Toronto and the cup races at the latter port, with the 
exception of one hard squall at Chicago, was greatly in 
favor of the over-rigged boats and of the simplest pos- 
sible rig, there being little occasion to reef at all or to 
reduce in any way the maximum of sail that each yacht 
could carry in light airs. 

This year the question has come up on Long Island 
Sound, where the Crowninshield 42-footer Hebe has just 
changed from the pole-masted sloop rig to the cutter rig 
with topmast, and the same change is Seber made in the 
Webber sloop, Hussar II]. Whether or no the changes 
will improve the boats is an interesting guestion. 


Tae Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. has sustained a 
serious loss in the death of Mr. C. J. Stevens, as announced 
in the Canoeing Department. As secretary of the club 
from 1897 to 1900, Mr. Stevens left a record second only 
to that of the late Leon F, d’Oremieulx, also secretary 
from 1883 to 1893. It is very seldom that any club is 
served as faithfully and efficiently as was the Seawan- 
haka C, Y. C. by these two good yachtsmen. 


THOUGH the racing season is really but well under way, 
and even nominally but half over, it has already witnessed 
the disgraceful collapse of two of the prominent racing 
classes. The four new Herreshoff “7o-footers,” the costly 
and fully up-to-date toys of the wealthiest yachtsmen in 
the country, are almost wrecks after less than a dozen 
races, while the smaller racing class built for the Quincy 
cup matches has made an equally discreditable display. 
Out of the many rumors now afloat as to the condition 
of Rainbow, Mineola IL, Virginia and Yankee, it is 
impossible to sift the exact truth, but it is certain that 
they leak so badly that it is unsafe to trust them in any 
sea or even more than a few miles from harbor in light 
weather, while according to the current reports all have 
changed their shape more or less, the waterlines are 
shorter than when measured, and it is said of one boat 
that her bow has pulled up more than a foot, and also has 
ome to one side. Of course, the Herreshoffs are not 

urnishing particulars to the press, nor are the owners 
making public just how badly they have been fooled, but 
there seems to be no reason to doubt that the four boats 
are structural failures. 

The Quincy boats—also four in number h not 
all of the same build, behaved but little better in the short 
series of four races. On the first day Pompano lost her 
masthead, Tashamoo sprung her mast, and Lookout tore 
off a portion of her canvas skin—all this in but.a moderate 
breeze. the second day, still in moderate weather 
and smooth water, Lookout carried away the jaws of her 
gaff and Tashamoo gave up_apoarently 
debility. On the third day Tashamoo went 


i 


her way to the sta: line in a 
ing abandoned as 


her mast, up 
skin, the wreck 
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Pompano capsized, but was 

ss a tackle from a yacht. On the last day 
‘ompano again capsized. The winner of the cup, Look- 

out, and the unsticcessful defender, Hostess, though they 


owner. righted after a time 


came through the races without wreck, are mere Skows 
—racing machines that do not deserve to be called a 

The Quincy cup was established in good faith for the 
promotion of yacht racing, but even at the time when the 
conditions were drawn up it was plainly evident that they 
— a heavy premium upon extreme freak development. 

he class thus far has produced a lot of-weak, worthless 
Skows, those which hold together through the races bei 
but a shade better than those, like Tashamoo, which fa 
apart. The cup has accomplished nothing that conduces 
to the benefit of yachting, either to extend and increase 
the popular interest in the sport or to place it upon a 
higher plane technically. A continuance of the racing 
under the existing conditions can only do more harm, and 
it is to be hoped that both the new holder and the original 
donor of the cup will work together to remodel the con- 
ditions in such a way as to produce a useful type of yacht 
and one that is of reasonable durability. 





In our opinion there is no excuse whatever for weak 
and flimsy construction. and it is not to be justified either 
by limited means or the desire to win some covetted cup. 
In the former case no yacht is so costly in the end as the 
one which is poorly and improperly constructed in the 
first place; and no man whose means are limited is 
justified in attempting the expensive luxury of an over- 
cheap boat. One of the lesser evils of yachting of late 
years has been the well-meant but foolish attempts to 
produce yachts in the one-design classes especially, at an 
absurdly low cost. Men are induced to go into these 
schemes in the belief that they can obtain really service- 
able boats at figures within their means. The result is 
that by the time the boats are in commission they cost 
probably 50 per cent. more than the estimate or contract, 
and through poor and cheap construction they are a con- 
tinual source of expense and annoyance. It would be 
easy to name a dozen failures of this kind, each involving 
from six to twelve boats. The wise man who is about to 
provide himself with a boat, whether a one-design dory or 
a goft. schooner, will start with a fair estimate from a 
reliable builder—not necessarily the lowest—and will make 
a liberal allowance for fitting out and contingencies; then 
if his purse will not permit the proposed craft, he will 
seek something smaller but equally perfect in quality and 
equipment. 

hen it comes to unlimited racing, while the temptation 
is strong to profit by the absence of salutary restrictions 
and to build a shell that will barely last through a week’s 
racing, it will be found that in the majority of cases a 
yacht which is at least strong and staunch enough to 
stand a few weeks’ racing without a breakdown is a 
better and more efficient tool in every way than one which, 
like Challenger, the Seawanhaka challenger of 1898, or the 
iate Tashamoo, is in the doctors’ hands from the finish of 
one race to the start of the next. The small amount of 
extra weight necessary to give reasonable assurance 
against breakdowns and to hold the rig efficiently—a great 
point in itself—will pay in nearly every case, even in ex- 
treme racing craft. 





Whatever excuse there may be for poor construction 
where expense is an object, or where only the sailing of a 
few races for an important trophy is in view, nothing 
of the kind exists in the case of the Newport 70-footers. 
This class, which has been under consideration for a 


couple of years. was intended to realize in the larger size 


of yachts all the advantages of the one-design scheme, as 
so often tried in the smaller classes—freedom from freak 
features, strong and durable construction, internal accom- 
modation for cruising and immunity from immediate out- 
building by more extreme machines. The cost was not 
considered, as the class has been from the start one to 
which only the wealthiest yachtsmen could aspire; the 
necessity for extreme light construction, such as has 
existed in the America Cup races of recent years, was not 
present, as the boats were all on an equality in this 
the finest one-design class that yachting has yet known. 
The trouble apparently is not confined to the four 70- 
footers, as it is an open secret that the two Herreshoff 
51-footers, Altair and Shark, and the 36-footer Countess, 
have also been leaking, while at Larchmont last week the 
second 36-footer, Effort, lost her mast, and Countess was 
disabled in her rig.- None of these boats were built solely 
for racing, but for general use as well, and their failure 
cannot be laid to the unreasonable requirements of their 
woners, all of whom desifed seaworthv hoats. 

So far as the builders are concerned, they are in a 
position to take matters easily enough. The yachts were 
= for before they left the yard, and that part of the 

siness is closed. Now they go back to the yard for 
extensive, and incidentally expensive, repairs, which is 
good for business in the dull season. Of course the 
owners may not like it just now, any more than Mr. J. 
Pierpont Morgan was pleased with the building of Co- 
lonia as a Cup defender in 1893, but sooner or later, when 
a challenge comes once more for the America Cup, these 
same men will, like Mr. Morgan. go to the Herreshoffs 
for a new defender, and pay the Herreshoff price. 

By way of variety from the ordinary summer courses 
of thirty miles or so, a race that would be interesting to 
all concerned would be one from Brenton’s Reef Lightship 
to Halifax or Bermuda between the boats of the new 
Herreshoff Leakabout Class and the imported cutters 
Hester, Astrild. Isolde and Queen Mab. Such a race 
could hardly fail to be of interest, and possibly might be 
exciting as well, and it would teach some valuable lessons 
in construction. 





Tue necessity for shoal draft centerboard boats that 
cannot be made non-capsizable is apparent on an inspec- 
tion of any chart of the American coast waters, and such 
boats must always exist. At the same time, are 
degrees in point of cansizability. and by proper design the 
uced to a minimum. In small pleasure 
yachts for cruising and general sailing it is 
necessary to live in constant danger of a fatal capsize as 
in the days of the old skimming dish, but a y; 
ee See 8 eee ee ee ee 





to build a shoal boat that, while is fairly 
safe from Mange. from Sees shore ly non- 
capsizable. As a bar to the construction of freaks and an 
inducement to the i small 


i vement of design in the 
clases, it would be well if some penalty were placed on 
a boat which capsized in a race—for instance, if she were 
barred for a certain period for the first capsize and for 
the remainder of the’ season in the event of a third. This 
might work some hardship at times, as capsizing is some- 
times the result of accident only ; but in the main it would 
bring about a marked improvement in the shoal draft. 
types. 





Larchmont Y. C. 


RACE WEEK. y 
Second Day—Monday, July 23. 

On Monday morning, the second day of the race 
week, the wind was light and there were few starters. 
The cutter Mira was on hand to sail a series of private 
races during the week with Katonah, three races for 


‘ $250 per side, but Prof. Poor, owner of Mira, received a 
‘cal 


egram announcing the serious illness of his father in 
London, and she did not start. The schooner Glendoveer 
was matched against Uncas, but owing to the light wind 
she failed to arrive from Greenwich. Messrs. Howard. 
W. Coates and Frank Hardy, of the Race Committee, 
started the race at 12:05, the wind being light from S.W. 
On crossing the line Syce and Altair fell into a luffing © 
match, which took them far off their course, and Hussar 
II. profited by this to run straight for the mark and 
take the lead. On the wind she was unable to hold it; 
Altair beating her two minutes in four miles, while Syce 
passed her at the end of the round. Scamp broke a block 
and was forced to withdraw. The first round was timed: 








Abtaler o00ccccoccenceveces 23418 Persimmon ........++-+- 14519 
TUE. dc ccdewecannnteectée SEO Sis... csrersrrcececcseeee 1 46 29 

MRT EL. ccoscccccees 23308 Spindrift ...........000. 1 52 28 
RabOee | occ cceneceesceves 1 44 26 TG cocsndgeccnbecceanens 1 51 0 
BEMOOEE cicccccccsnenses SED EEE ccncsdcccecedooes 1 50 16 
Colleen ........+ grceece 1 44 40 WENO co ovecveccioters 1811 

The final times were: 

Schooners—65ft. Class—Start, 12:42:49. 
Teng. Finish. Beane. 
Uncas, C. P. Buchanan..........++- 61. 3 23 28 1 4 39 
Cutters—5lft. Class—Start, 12:10. 

Altair, Cord. Meyer, Jr.. -- 51.00 44134 4 31 34 
Syce, HS. Redmond.... +. 50.36 4 55 22 4 45 22 

ussar, IL., J. D. Baird............. 50.98 5 03 30 4 53 30 

Raceabout Class—Start, 12:15. 
Persimmon, H. D. V. Warner...... «+++ 311 10 2 56 10 
Colleen, L. R. Alberger.......ssse+0 sense 311 49 2 56 49 
Snapper, H. L. Maxwell..........++ esses 3 17 48 3 02 48 
Sis, F. T. Bedford, Jr... 31856 3 03 56 
So --drift_sPirie Rros.. 3 21 40 3 06 40 
Raider, H. M. Crane. 3 22 53 3 07 53 
Scamp, Johnson De Forest Disabled. . 
L. Y. C. Knockabouts—Start, 12:15. 

Misteel,. 0. ©. Leis sesccocscoccdeeve: osecs 3 28 20 3 13 20 
Bobs, W. A. N.. Stewart......eeceee esses 3 30 59 3 15 59 
PAMpe4ro o.cccccccccccccccccccccccccce-scce 3 49 08 3 34 08 


At the first mark Syce and Altair fouled and each 
hoisted protest flags. Sis and Persimmon were also in too 
close company at the end of the first round, Sis fouling 
the mark boat. She protested Persimmon for causing 
her to make the foul, the protest being allowed. Syce 
and Altair later withdrew their respective protests. First 
prizes went to Altair. Persimmon and Mistral; second 
prizes to Syce, Colleen and Bobs. 

An entertainment was given in the club house at night. 


Third Day—Tuesday, July 24. 


Tuesday was devoted to the rowing, launch and swim- 
ming races. The day was pleasant and a large party 
athered at the club house to watch the sports, the 

venth Regiment Band playing during the afternoon. 
The official record was as follows: 


Naphtha Launch Races—Over 21ft. L.W.L. 
Len re. Elapsed. 


! 





Intrepid .....+..eseeeeeeee 0 2% 43 0 26 07 
Levanter ..cccccccccoscees 0 26 31 0 26 31 
Preshhas ..cccsccesovccses 21.0 0 29 42 0 29 42 
AMGRS cccpocdevocrccccesed 0312 02012 
Fleur de Lys 0 30 45 030 % 
es re 0 34 09 0 33 
Laurus ........+6+ 044 19 0 42 31 
Bbelia | scvvosiscopes 0 29 18 0 28 45 
CaEREE | cc cesvccncccccccoes 0 29 2 0 29 2% 
Four-Oared Gigs—For Hen ang Chickens Colors—Start, jas 
ini 
ee  Cancncrvosscnecévecsesocsst buesbhe tubesisbenbiWeesveee 3 00 00 
Peete. Be ToS. .cicccccvceevecccescecsscccccvecpocscsctcecosoes 3 00 48 
COREE bccdends cnctic veconcastovnspnacpanonerepecesomecesecnses 3 02 41 
3 03 49 
3 04 17 





POORER EERE OREO RHEE E EEE E EEE EE EEE EEEEEEH EEE EEE SEES 


SRKRRKSSR VSN 
SSSsBeRS5 RLEKES 


SOOO EEE ERE H HEHE HEE EERE EEE EEE EEE EE EEE EE EEE ESTEE EES 


First heat—B. 7 
ond heat—K. Whitney, with Burch and Dowditey. i 
Won by K. Whitney; B. Whitney, second. Time, 1:47. 
In the evening the fleet. house and grounds were beau- 
tifully illuminated and a ball was given in the club house. 
_ ‘Fourth Day—Wednesday, July 25. 
sirens S.W. wind was blowing on W: 
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other changes being made in the sail plan. After a good 
race she won from Mira by a few seconds. Altair beat 
Hussar II. very easily, but Syce sailed a poor race and 
came in third, the first time that she has been beaten by 
Hussar II.. The two new Herreshoff 36-footers, Effort - 
and Countess, came to grief, the former losing her mast 
and the latter springing hers and giving up. The catboat 
Sneeke, sailed by two young boys, broke her gaff and 
was taken in tow of the committee steamer, astern of 
Countess. also disabled. In siarting up, the jerk threw 
one of the boys into the water, but he was picked up and 
both were taken on to Countess. Nearing the harbor, 
Sneeke capsized entirtly. The first round was timed: 





















oveowevunve 11610 «Mistral .......cccccecces 111 34 
1. Thhelge 6. .ccscseecseceves 112 4 
20 24 Vagrant ...csccccceceeee 1 13 32 
94GB BODS 02. ccnccccccccccvee 115 37 
3700) «= Dipper .........eeeeeeees 117 06 
BE OB TR vc dce dc ncxincrescscees 1 29 42 
OB 5 TRIER sence cc ccccescccsecs 1 16 28 
| ae Serer ree 1 27 20 
GRAD NOTA occ cccsccccceccteccs 1 31 56 
45 30 Kingfisher ..../......++- 1 36 20 
5122 Sweetheart ......essseeee 1 41 40 
OF OD... AME dv ccsswssedocivonsace 2 00 30 
li 45 | on DOTY ‘oc cacievecere 2 01 10 
52 00 WAUOLE cciiccdcccdssves 11156 
BOD! Dot, sccrccsdcceccevccccee 1 14 32 
5315 Mongoose II............ 1 10 22 
57 00) «= Vagabond ......+.++++0e 1 23 45 
59 18 IE VIVE: Sines cbebssccn 119 30 
1 05 12 in or Lose....seoeese 1 23 20 
102 30 Florence ......sesesereee 1 46.00 
10400 Kazaza .....cccsccscsceee 1 39 20 
1 04 20 Raber oc cccccsctaccsee 1 43 34 
1 05 00 Bouncer IL ..6ic..cccnee 1 57 40 
COMCER cieseccccssecrene 1 05 37 
The full times were: 
Schooners—Special Match—Start, 11:35. 
Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Katrina. J. B. Ford..........s+seseee 70.14 4 12 37 412 37 
Glendoveer, M. Graham, Jr 57.42 Withdrew. 
Cutters—70ft. Class—Start, 11:40. 
Astrild, H. W. & A. G. Haman..... .... 3 58 54 bi he “ov 
Cutters—6lft. Class—Start, 11:45. 
Altair, Cord. Meyer........cssceceees 51.00 3 O01 42 @ ons 
Hussar II., James Baird............. 60.98 3 09 55 ora 
Syce, H. $.” Redmond......6.....0+ 50.86 3 12 31 e 
Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Veda, Robert Bacon.............+++0+ 30.33 3 45 29 ° 
Departure, C. B. Seeley..........++++ 31.01 3 52 38 ° 
Countess, Oswald Sanderson........ 35.70 Disabled. 
Effort, F. M. Smith.........ceee0e. 35.70 Disabled. 
Class L—Start, 11:45. 
Hebe, 2 ey MUO sreccseseecaccud 43. 3 34 47 e 
Mira, C. L. Poor..... -42.82 3 35 35 ° 
Katonah, D. Williams 42.05 3 52 55 é 
Duchess, E. S. Ballou .. «++ +36,67 Withdrew. 
Yawls—43ft. Class—Start, 11:50. ° 
Audax, H. W. Eaton............c00s 30.90 4 15 55 4 15 55 
Sakana, A. B. McCreery............. 42.15 Broke bowsprit. 
Class N—Start, 11:50. 
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell ............+. 29.73 3 43 22 ° 
Empronzi, Alfred Peats ...........++ 29.03 3 53 24 ° 
Alerion, A. H. Alker...........s0000 28.30 354 08 : 
DS ‘Ghia nos tech atonbnenss6enn ahen 4 01 33 ° 
Kittiwake, C. H. Dodge............0+ s+ 4 33 30 > 
Kit, T. H. Macdonaid............... 29.76  Withdrew 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 11:55. 
Rochelle, Edward Kelly............. 25.00 2 04 15 ° ° 
Chingachgook, E. A. Stevens........ ...- 2 21 O01 ° 
Adelaide, J. Woodbury....... yestig 22.50 Withdrew 
Raceabout’ Class—Start, 11:56. 
Sia, F. T. Bedford .......cecesseeeeee sees 2 10 36 . 
EE, BebL I, CMBR ocehscnevecscapeosee 2 11 58 js 
Scamp, J. De Forest.i.....5....c.008 cece 2 18 28 ° 
Snapper, H. L. Maxwell............. oss 2 20 { é 
Colleen, L. R. Alberger.........s.25- sees 2 21 47 
Persimmon, De V. H. Warner....... ...- 2 22 42 ache ee 
Spssdet, Pirie Bros... 5.2... cense sees Withdrew. 
Seawanhaka-Corinthian Knockabout Class—Start, 11:56. 
Mistral, me eer serinas 2 2 33 ebtiaee 
Thelga, A. P. Thayer... 2 28 41 
Bobs, W. A. W. Stewart 2 34 52 
Sar BRRAE ea 2 36 36 
Dipper, A. J. Townsend es ores 2 44 40 
Sloops—21ft. Class—Start, 12:00. 
ie Thee Cs cave cevecdeersccceve 21.00 2 48 58 
MEE ob sndess cocceenercghbdeaihe nten 20.86 Withdrew 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 12:00. 
Palm, Hazen Morse .......cccccrcses 18.0 2 29 27 2 29 27 
Nike, Guy Forbes ...........ccceeees 15.64 2 44 26 2 38 11 
Nora, ‘Lewis Iselin ...........cs0ee0+ 17.27 2 50 20 2 50 20 
BOER, We TADOEy 98 000s cocicecsscoesas 17.94 Withdrew 
Kingfisher, August Belmont, Jr..... 17.27 Withdrew 
Sweetheart. E. A. Sumner............ 17.00 Withdrew 
7 Catboats—30ft. Class—Start, 12:05. 
Windora, John Green.............+.+ 30.00 2 11 24 
eS ee eee 30.00 2 13 30 
Catboats—25ft. Class—Start, 12:05. 
Mongoose II., Simeon Ford ........ 21.00 2 06 08 2 06 08 
gui ive, George A. Freeth......... 24.87 2 25 04 2 25 04 
PAMMORE. ccvaesel cevsbae veces oesscus 24.06 22647 22529 
WONG: 6s nacdnccceessvikies cdsdudales -04 3 07 40 3 07 40 
Win or Lose, J. S. Appleby.......... 23.50 Withdrew 
Catboats—20ft. Class—Start, 12:10. 
Kildare, T. A. Mclntyre............. 19.98 2 50 34 
Kazaza, T. J. McCahill, Jr.......... 19.40 2 56 02 
, - Catboats—15ft. Class—Start, 12:10. 
Bouncer II., A. D. T. -- 14.80 3 37 O1 
Sneeke, R. N. Bavier Disabled. 
Barnacle, R. R. Mamiok Withdrew. 
ohn Dory, Guy Standing............ .... 3 54 39 =a ae 
pn ihe LAs s COG eb Abc Septatanvesessie: chi 3 AR 40 etait. 
Rudder, Harold Stevenson.....s.+.++ e+e Withdrew. - 
Prize, H. Van Rensseiaer...-..-é.+.+ sss Wunarew. 


Fifth Day—Thursday, July 26. 


A steady rain and light wind. with fog, made a dis- 
couraging combination for Thursday morning, and though 
the programme was followed out by the committee, but a 
small fleet responded. The start was not made until 1:30, 
by which time there was a light N.E. wind, but this fell 
later and made the race most unsatisfactory. The center- 
board cutter Sistae. of New Bedford. was in the harbor 
and started against Altair. The full times were: 


Cutters—oift. Class—Start, 1:35. 
5 Length. - Finish. 


: ‘Elapsed. Corrected. 
Altair, Cord. Mever, Jr........ 51.00 4:13 20 2°38 20 Pie 
Sistae, John B. Rhodes........ 51.00 44843 313 43 


Cutters—43ft, Class—Start, 1:40. 


Katonah, Dudley Williams....42.05 50940 32940 32940 
Drusilla, A. C. Tyler.......... 38.28 53804 35304 35007 
. Raceabout Class—Start, 1:35. 

Scamp, seheoes De Forest.... .... $2041 14541 =. 
Raider. H, M. Crane.......... +++ 33612 -16112. . 
ee Pirie Brithers....... .... 33640 1514. . 
Sis,. F. T. AA, IP. eter. % 33702 38202 ., 
Persimmon, H. D. V. Warner....... 33714 175214 . 

‘ Maxwell ..... .... 33840 15340. 

_ Cabin Cats—All in One Class—Start, 1:50. 
Dot, C. T. Pieteé..i...:.04e. --30.00 33659 14659 14659 
Qui Vive, George Freeth.....24.87. 34415 15415 1504 

- Sixth Day—Friday, July 27. 


What wind there was on Friday morning had dis- 








appeared by 11:30, when the start was made, and the race 
turned out little more than a drift. Hussar II. was not 
present, having gore to her builder’s yard, where her 
sloop rig, mainsail and jib, will be replaced by a cutter 
rig the mast being shifved aft and a topmast added, with 
double headsails. 3 

The race was without notable incident, the boats getting 
over the course very slowly and as best they could in 
the intervals of light airs. The times were: 


Cutters—5lft: Class—Start, 11:35. 





ot Eiapsed. Corrected. 
Syce, H. S. Redmond.........-.+++++ 5U.36 4 49 22 Be? Sn 
Altair, Cord. Meyer.......scssesveees 51.00 5 O01 52 
Sistae, J. B. Rhodes..........cecdeve cove 5 16 50 
Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 11:40. 
Veda, Robert Bacon.........++++-+0+ 30.33 4 50 47 44513 
Effort, F. M. Smith 35.70 4 57 58 4 57 58 
O Shima San, £: F. 35. 5 03 68 5 03 52 
Departure, C. Seeley 5 18 30 5 13 45 
Yaw! Class—Start, 11:40. 
Albicore, S. J. Hyde........sceeceees 41.00 5 00 56 5 00 56 
Sakana, Andrew McCreery........++ $2.15 Withdrew. 
Spindrift, E. S. Griffing..........++- 30.20 Withdrew. 
Raceabout Class—Start, 11:45. 

Persimmon, D. V. H. Warner...... .... 3 20 14 ° 
Snapper, H. L. Maxwell.......seeees eoee 3 20 44 . 
Spindrift, Pirie Bros........ssscseeee eevee 3 21 21 
Raider, H COOK, « vesncinadediosancnne 3 21 55 
Colleen, L. R. Alberger.........cee0 cove 3 22 10 
Scamp, J. De Forest.......cccccsccee cove 3 22 53 
Sas, B. L. BEI... ..ccccdevecceces cece 3 24 00 ww ees 

Seawanhaka-Corinthian Knockabouts—Start, 11:45. 
Bobs, W. A. W. Stewart.......eceee sees 3 23 27 
DOOD, Ba. DB. ROMMOME. coscsccccecace cove 3 23 37 
Thelga, A. P. Thayer......ccccccccee coee 3 23 39 
Meentr eh, Bi 5. EW oc de ectideccddeved ‘sees 3 25 40 

Special Match—Start, 11:40. 

Departure, C. B. Seeley 31.01 5 18 30 
Kit, T. H. Macdonald...... 29.76 5 38 49 





Seventh Day—Saturday, July 28. 


With a list of sixty starters, the prospects were 
promising on the morning of the last day, but the wind 
was very light, from S.E., and just after the start, at 
11:30, .it fell to a flat calm for over an hour, some of the 
yachts being becalmed for a long time on or below the 
line. A light S.W. breeze later on enabled the yachts to 
finish, the larger ones sailing but one round. The first 
round was timed: 






































Seth 685. ati WE QO oii) cdbecdeancctel 2 40 30 
TRIGAE csvveccscossovesenes 22640 Kazaza ....... «+2 41 40 
SCAMP 90.00 vccsccccvsovccces 22700 Nora ......+0+- -2 43 40 
MMe acndescoveecutoresesans 22750 Thelga -2 44 00 
TRS seccisvcovidcccccnss 2 28 32 Palm -2 44 40 
SHANE co iccidsdvcrveccoses 23142 Nike .... -2 45 00 
PEE ccecsudedecsvceceve 2 3142 Scintilla -2 45 25 
RIES 2 cacccdivevecses’ 2 32 30 Bobs ... -2 46 00 
Persimmon ......sseeeeees 2 32 30 ui Vive .2 46 00 
MODE is civnnncons ..2 3400 Ditto ..... -2 47 00 
Colleen ..2 34 30 Sandpiper .. .2 47:18 
Mistrai 2 35 20 Win or Lose -2 52 00 
Rochelle . 23550 Kingfisher .. .2 53 00 
Mongoose 23610 Moya ..... -2 53 18 
Kenwood 23650 Lobster . -2 55 10 
Cicada ... 25718 Bouncer ..2 58 03 
ns vkscwecdaegeesusct 2 39 00 
The final times were: 
Schooners—Start, 11:35. 
ength. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Katrina, J, Be Ford... ....0ccvcvrcege 70.14 4 05 49 @ sa-5e 
Uncas. C. P. Buchanan...........+.- 51.46 4 29 15 
Neaera, T. A.. McTntvre...........+++ 59.31 5 04 53 
Cutters—5lft. Class—Start, 11:45. 
Altair, Cord. Meyer. : ++ 51.00 $ 37 15 
Syce, H. S. Redmon 50 86 3 45 39 
Statae,: J. .B. Bodei. sede ccccovevccse avec 4 03 27 
Cutters—43ft. Class—Start, 11:45. 
Hebe, J. R. Maxwell........cceseeeee 42.98 4 01 38 4 01 38 
Albicore (yawl), S. J. Hyde.......... 41.00 4 10 55 407 15 
Katonah, D. Williams..............+. 42.03 4 27 33 4 27 33 
Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Veda, Robert Bacon..........+.+e00 30.33 3 56 39 3 51 02 
Effort, F. Mi. Saiith......cccocscoces 35.70 3 53 10 3 53 10 
© Shima Sen; J. T. Pratt........00. 35.81 4 02 12 4 02 12 
Yawls—36ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Audax, H. W. Eaton.......cscscccces 30.90 414 10 4 11 52 
Sakana, A. McCreery........c.cscoee 32.15 4 21 50 4 21 50 
Spindrift, E. 5. Griffing.............- 30.20 5 02 00 4 58 35 
Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Abésion, A. VE; ABB. <0 0cveccccvceses 28.30 3 41 45 
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell...........+0+. 29.73 3 4 12 
Empronzi, Alfred Peats .........-+++ 29 30 4 04 20 
a Le rer 28.87 412 18 
Bat; Te Hii Minedanaldss.. i vessccdece 29.76 4 36 05 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 11:55. 
Adelaide, J. Woodbury............+++ 22.50 4 08 17 4 06 05 
Amomo, H. S. Towle..... 23.83 4 06 11 4 06 11 
Rochelle, Edward Kelly 25.00 4 23 01 4 23 01 
DOG Big het i sedvcdes cinetdsoced 22.16 4 34 46 4 34 46 
Raceabouts—Start, 11:55. 
Scamp, Johnston De Forest.. 3 55 47 
Raider, H. M. Crane.. 3 57 36 
Spindrift. Pirie Bros 3 58 30 
S:s, F. T. Bedford...... 3 58 55 
Snapper, H. L. Maxwell...... 4 02 10 
Persimmon, D. V. H. Warner on 4 03 15 
Colleen, L. R. Albefger...... ive 410 21 @ Ae ive 
Seawanhaka Corinthian Knockabout Class—Start, 11:55. 
Mistral, E. b PDreatadhesbeeeustvwn veer 413 25 « balés 
Thelga, A. P, Thayer......sscssccess eves 4 25 18 
Bobs, W. A. W. Stewart.......sscece sees 4 30 14 
Ditto, H. S. Redmond.....ccccccscse cece 4 31 03 
Sloops—21ft. Class—Start, 12:00. 
Cicada, P. R. Labouisse............. 20.00 4 13 28 
Ce a, ie cans avetecoestatace 21.00 440 05 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 12:00. 
Nike, Guy Forbes..........sceececese 15.64 435 4 430 5% 
Sandpiper, R. Belmont.............. 17.27 4 33 36 4 33 36 
Sora, Arthur Foster.......-.ssscescees 17.94 4 33 55 3 33 55 
WEOtR, ROUEN NAMIE, 00 00050 cccedandoes 17.27 4 35 5 4 35 50 
Kingfisher, A. Belmont.............. 17.23 437 27 4 37 27 
Moya, Anderson Dana.............++ 17.27 4 40 58 4 40 58 
PUM; FIGGNE TEGERC~ go ccccccccpesceed vont 4 55 21 4 5 21 
Catboats—30ft. Class—Start, 12:05. 
DE Goh FU cc icueses vodacsenepes 30.00 3 44 35 
Windora, John Green............6.++ 30.00 3 62 52 
Catboats—25ft. Class—Start, 12:05. 
Oui Vive, George Freeth............ 24.87 4 08 37 
IEEE arn tecnce st arnanpadens hesoeke 22.70 410 30 
Mongoose II., Simeon Ford......... 21.00 411 27 
Win or Lose, J. S. Appleby......... 23.50 Withdrew 
Vig... 4c cuacatudcevetdesdditcpuad 24.06 Withdrew. 
Catboats—20ft. Class—Start, 12:10. 
Kildare, T. A. McIntyre.......+-.++¢ 19.98 4 20 48 4 
Kazaza, T. J. McCahill, Jr........... 19.40 4 24 29 
Sloops—15ft. Cilass—Start, 12:10. 
Bouncer II... ++ 14.05 4 47 58 
RANE | ccdtbv occ cevedurnicbecveevebss 15.00 4 57 56 
Dories—Start, 12:00. 
Rudder, Harold Stevenson........... «+++ 3 18 41 5 
ohn Dory, Guy Standing............ .... 3 27 21 ‘A 
i ee Tas EO Ake abe0dboes sie ceee 3 4617 5 
The Forest awn Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Corfespondencé intended for publication should reach us at the 


latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


Rhode Island Y. C. 


THE fleet of the Rhode Island Y. C., after racing from 
Block Island to Newport on july 17, saued next aay for 
Fall River, starting at 10:05. ‘Lhe wind was S.W., mod- 
erate at the start, and as it held all day a good race was 
made, the times being: | 





Schooners. 
Finish. Elapsed. - 

ERIGIRs? cve spider cds chnwecorganevasnen 11 56 28 1 48-33 
BIL din aie a8 6 aah sanet aie'e damien 12 04 30° 1 58 T1 
Atala 12 17 07 210 36° 
Amorita 12 16 52 2 iv 58 
Cornelia . 12114 2 05 20 
Metacom .. 12 25 15 21534 
Ragnild 12 23 &4 2 12 56 
Wemalla 12 2921 Withdrew. 
Florence 124219 Withdrew. 
Mblem 12 21 18 2 15 33 
GD beh oeas Sonn pdoyvat acetate 12 39 45 2 33 45° 
PUPA Svcs das ob hae -gxdedcienSaead Ul «esc 12 30 10 Si teevag 

36ft. Sloops. 
WIRED Sn didategedeatcuadecsaces 0 13 18 12 13 12 159 &4 


In the evening the fleet was entertained by the Fall 
River Y 

On Thursday the run was to East Greenwich, made in 
a moderate N.E. breeze, the times being: 


Sloops. 
Start Finish Elapsed. 
Ce a 5 ns sac necetecadesasaees 10 vi 39 113 00 3 11 21 
A viccostsccivccabitascetetes 10 02 19 1 14 45 3 13 26 
IE. fou Advice cicadighveecicevins eas 10 01 29 1 25 37 3 24 08 
GROG: idk van sscahisdense Jive cette 10 01 29 2 00 45 3 59 16 
Yawls. 
Wetlles ccccnss occescessvesencices 10 02 12 1 52 40 3 50 28 
MN a aaccecéucdsucskcecdesnace 10 01 02 a opt oan ee 
Cats, 
MBNCM © cece cciciciccccsccecccsveves 10 01 14 Not timed. 
GRIN Siicéod cca s s¥aCiddds< doties 10 01 04 Not timed. 
Matis oscacrneedavetsanspadeinesd 10 01 10 Not timed. 


The last run of the cruise, from East Greenwich to 
Jamestown,. was made on Friday, starting in a light 


breeze, which freshened a little during the day. The 
times were: 
36ft. Sloops. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
TRRNEIONY «5 pada Bh cb iterctntens. acai 10 48 06 1 06 27 2 18 21 
30ft. Sloops. 
SR dé shaw athskcgeyinctenudasees lu 49 19 1 16 35 2 27 16 
TEED, avecvcdebudectalvdenbacaud’ 11 00 49 2 08 09 3 07 20 
I ac cindisk sb xbRitivwel <pemer aie 11 00 45 1 48 29 2 47 44 
Peed ye nades ue nascareetenqoaphcense 10 49 61 Not timed. 
; « Yawls. 
po! rete Pererrerrry tres ere 10 49 44 2 07 51 3 18 07 
. Cats. 

GHD Fc dcc gi ccdds c&cplssvésedvese 10 53 41 2 09 56 3 16 15 
GE, Xi ccncdatestshGedictanckadaedén 10 50 29 2 09 00 3 18 31 
Schooners. 
co Sone covintnesvassced ohaeitus 10 52 49 12 56 00 2 03 11 


On Saturday morning the fleet sailed up to Potter’s 
Cove, where the annual regatta was started at 2 o’clock. 
The southwest wind was strong in the morning, but by 
noon it was much lighter, and the smaller boats had no 
more than they wanted. The times were: 


Special Race—Schooners. 








; Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Indra, J. Richmond ............... 2 43 30 4 00 16 116 46 
Rusalka, F.. F. Olney......sccscese 2 44 00 4 03 45 11945, 
Newport 30-footers. 
Dorothy, H. Y. Dolan --2 lu 00 4 59 31 2 49 39 
Wawa, R. Brooks..... 5 01 57 2 61 57 
Pollywog, A. H. Page 5 04 19 2 5419 
36ft. Sloops—Special Race. 
Ramallah, R. H: I. Goddard, Jr...2 12 00 5 16 57 3 04 57 
Saunterer, J. B. King............+- 2 12 Withdrew. 
25ft. Sloops. 
Nelma, E. C. Myrick.............. 2 16 00 Withdrew. 
Corina, C. H. Merriman........... 2 16 00 4 57 25 4 41 25 
18ft. Sloops. 
Kildee, Miss De Wolf............. 2 20 00 4 05 45 1 45 45 
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr......... 2 20 00 411 2 1 51 25 
Budget, Almy Bros.......0...s.se++ 2 20 00 415 43 1 55 43 
Special—Fin-Keels. 

Opossum, F. G. Herreshoff 4 09 50 1 47 530 
Columbia, Wood Bros....... 4 35 10 213 10 
Mblem, G. E. Darling............. 6 00 04 3 21 04 
Mildred, B. A. Smith.............. 6 15 00 3 3/ 00 
Minnona, T. S. Foote...........+0 Withdrew. 
Victor, WV. BOW a ninss oonscest Withdrew. 
Marguerite, J. “D. Bidekeei cs. cccccscccstetecse 4 30 20 1 49 2 
Caroline, A. S. Brownell... ...6.ccscssdiveodecs 4 31 30 1 51 30 
Bet; Fo BOM cath avec ads catdgectceiendesctees 4 38 05 1 61 67 
CORRS IED Eo - inane sg eh cndktonssancendcsesiod 4 38 05 1 56 53 
PGE Be We. WON cds cncaceccduvobesocece 4 46 30 2 04 30 
Aige; C.-C, POM MOGs oa sectdicsccssdivsicivde 5 37 22 2 57 32 


The two schooners were not measured and raced with- 
out allowance. Saunterer was matched on even terms 
against the smaller Ramallah, but was beaten on the 
first round and withdrew. Under the rules Ramallah is 


not entitled to a prize, only one boat in the class having 
finished. 





Riverton Y. C. 


RIVERTON—DELAWARE RIVER. 
Saturday, July 2r. 


THE Riverton Y. C. sailed its fourth race on July 21, 
starting in a light southerly wind, which was followed by 
a hard squall, and that by a calm. The times were: 


Catboats—Course No. 2, 16 Miles—Start, 3:40. 


. . Finish. 
Gertrude, G, W. Hollowa pei. oi. ccscccsccocccccedccccccce Withdrew. 
ite Gey a Cy See aie cc iciga centages cdeccgdadedvasccqeapes 29 32 
Detbesten,: Fi SC A jes Sicbiaydic ecctcdctéckivewsa 29 18 
Se A WR ct iccadcndushiasenediongs ghopeoddaaess Withdrew. 
Raceabouts—Start, 3:45. 
Tents El. Te. BODO. ods vie cc ctcnsrccsscnenercstcoetcade 5 45 40 
bee. Walter Pa a os. Ii ces csccseecckenbisesdocewtee 5 45 35 





The 30-footers at Newport. 


On July 20 a race was sailed over the Brigg Ledge 
course, 20 miles, in a strong S.E. wind, Hera taking 
the ground on the return while leading. The times 
were, start 3:26: 


Finish. Correct 
Wat, R. Pe. spthasenew oth ssvedesdaniie : ef 08 2 31 oe 
ollywog, . ben edvonsceccvcvcovscbedae 55 2 
Hera, £ DOB 00 oss 60a oles Ge vc cosopsabeds -Withdrew. — 


‘On Staurday, Dorothy, Wawa and Pollywog’ went. to 


Potter’s Cove for the annual regatta of the Rhode Island 
¥.G, te former Winaiig. vo 
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Lake Yacht Racing Association. 


Tue annual regatta of the Lake Yacht Racing Associa- 
tion was held at Cobourg on July 23, 24, 25 and 26, and 
was in every way a pleasant affair, the attendance being 
better than last year and the entry list fair. The actual 
racing showed little better than two boats in a class, the 
starters by no means as numerous as the entrics, with 
third and even second prizes going begging or falling to 
yachts that “also ran.” There never was a time in the 
history of the Association when any fairly good boat 
could so easily get a flag and a check for a well-sailed 
race, and the apathy of owners, especially of the Rochester 
and Oswego men, is past accounting for. It is certainly 
not the fault of the measurement rule, nor can it be said 
that useful boats have been crowded out by racing ma- 
chines, for the older and more comfortable boats are the 
winners. 


Cobourg has long been promised a regatta by the Asso- 2 


ciation, and every credit is due the townsfolk for the 
way they did their part, ably seconded by the summer 
residents, for which the place is famous. The town is 
prettily situated on Lake Ontario, facing a small artificial 
harbor with plenty of dock accommodation and clean 
water to float in. Yachts tie up to the piers as a matter 
of necessity, where there is scant room to swing, and 
this is productive of sociability. Hotels and stores are 
handy and accustomed to a good class of patronage. The 
town is well laid out, nicely kept and contains many 
handsome residences. The finishing touch is given by 
the summer residents—chiefly summer girls—who are al- 
ways ready to entertain and be entertained, and who fall 
in with the ideas of the visiting yachtsmen much more 
readily and gracefully than the average “native’ of a 
small town, who, being deeply engrossed with his own 
affairs, is apt to regard a holiday keeper as an intrusion. 

If the starters were few, the racing was spirited, at 
least in the first, 35ft. and knockabout classes. The 45- 
footers were bunched with the first class, giving four 
starters, Vreda, Merrythought, Zelma and Clorita. These 
are simply fast cruisers in good trim and well sailed, the 
choice being between Vreda and Merrythought, evenly 
matched as to size; Zelma being smaller and starting only 
in one race, where she did well, at one time leading her 
competitors, but the wind was light and fluky and did 
not favor her to the finish. The schooner Clorita started 
in each race, but the light wind settled her on the triangu- 
lar course, and the windward and leeward course in the 
second race gave her but little chance against the single- 
stickers. Vreda and Merrythought put up a great fight, 
especially in the second race, running neck and neck the 
whole length of the course, the honors falling to Vreda 
on both occasions. 

The 35ft. class showed some close racing between 
Beaver and Minota, each handled by skippers of no great 
experience, the new owners pluckily sailing the boats 
themselves. It was stated by J. E. Burroughes, who 
last year managed Genesee, that her present owner would 
certainly have brought her over had he known this be- 
forchand, but making no pretensions to being a racing 
man, he was not prepared to sail against Aimilius Jarvis. 
The widely circulated story that he wanted a race for a 
large stake only is denied as nothing more than a re- 
porter’s yarn, Coeed upon a fragment of conversation 
that had no reference’ to either of the Canadian boats. 
Furthermore, Mr. Burroughes says Genesee will sail 
Beaver-or Minota for the Fisher cup or for fun any time 
they want a race. : 

The knockabout class showed two good races between 
Petrel and Enid, each winning one. This class increases 
slowly, but these two boats are admirable examples of 
the type of boat that it is intended to provide for and en- 
courage. They possess as much accommodation and of a 
better character than a 30-footer; give as good sport at 
less expense, and win as much prize money, if that is 
worth considering. 

The weather throughout the meet was excellent, the first 
two days bringing light winds, but enough for the work 
over the triangular course, ten nautical miles round. The 
last two days a windward course, five miles and back, was 
laid, the wind being moderate to fresh, out of the south- 
west, and holding so true that on the runs yachts close to 
one another carried sna ta on qoom ae. f soral 
regatta commit es after the work, consisting o 
Frank M. Gray, & C. ¥.°C.; Owain Martin, Q. C. Y. C.; 
F. J, Campbell, Secretary of the Association, and W. Q. 
Phillips, Association officer. T. B. Pritchard, Rochester 
Y. C., was named for the committee, but did not turn up. 
The only unsatisfactory feature of the regatta was the 
poor attendance of men and boats from Oswego and 
Rochester, but it is hoped that next year they will be 
able to have the event on their own side of the lake. The 
official times are as follows: 


July 23—Triangular Course, 10 Miles. 
First Class—Two Rounds—Start, 12:00. 


sh. Elapsed. Corrected. 
6 20 48 6 20 48 6 19 44 
6 24 12 6 24 12 6 24 12 
6 30 5 6 30 55 6 25 30 
Withdrew. 
Round—Start, 12:10. 
...5 04 12 4&4 12 4 52 02 
-5 05 00 4 55 00 4 55 00 
5 32 50 5 22 50 5 21 06 





Knockabout Class—One Round—no Time Allowance—Start, 12:20. 
MLE céccanpeesccasceccqvecsecend 5 13 5 oon se @ 20 se 
EEE “Edd cercvavatecccccoccoccconsts 5 15 3 of 
July 24—Triangular Course, 10 Miles. 
40ft. Class—Two Rounds—S i 
a psed. Corrected. 
lois iess duu gheiiaeanseteamadins is OOD : 


Shit. Class—two Rounds—No | giomnnse-Giet, 11:10. 


MEER oS spsnngnoennasbogupuancebat’ 1 : 
TBMDE * .c-cocctbcuphesepnecnstebectt 4 =e . ~ 
Morte ean tnbansainheaamentieiinaah eels ies 
it. Class—One Round—Start, 11: . 
s cebcvishicpieibadesnltcaatee 14 
eee cated twee ina sii 
July 25—Course 5 Miles to Windward and Return 


First Ciase—Two “Finich peed. 
Finish. Corrected. 
sate encdedceebbeveccsenenvtecoceste Oe ae 2 728 
PONE ccrrecenrecn Ee ae tee 


t ‘ 


30ft. Class—One Round—Start, 11:10. 
Wasted: devas ssavdneveveus) dienirane 1 22 18 21218 2228 
INGE, <n chs 60 (usa cs puehewssenbiegeiten 1 30 08 2 20 08 217 8 
PRG | bess: ob osdebovdydicutedes 1 3 30 2 25 30 2 23 46 
Knockabout Class—One Round—No Time Allowance—Start, 11:20. 
POU: do. cpoovdevoubdes SS eekbeeeh Sone 1 2% 31 cee ae 6 «ose 
WEE cvecvbcov pe chveueve>avasaie thee 1 36 18 


40ft. Class—Two Rrounds—Si 11:00. 


Finish. ised. Corrected. 

WS pedccivccveveneds ussaciaseee 3 26 40 4 26 40 426 40 
COSUED Vicctpncovsndene teonntianthensen 3 46 55 4 46 55 446 49 

DEER --50 cp ov'connedweien cocnstewaane Withdrew. 

35ft. Class—Two Rounds—No Time Allowance—Start, 11:10. 

BENET ° Scccechubdeeboosccabapebeeban 3 37 50 > msae Shs 
SE savavcesytogdvens<elsbdebeve 3 38 28 owite 
TARO | 50500 sobspoescccsieseveved 3 42 10 

25ft. Class—One Round—Start, 11:20. 

DORR, Ss 0 vepadhs divdetcenntinhionvdnl 1 55 55 2 35 55 2 35 46 
TED "doco vieavdhsbhebianeseue att bin 1 58 33 2 38 33 2 38 33 
WORE: ip codkpewbosecscsenbahndsan 2 04 45 2 44 45 2 44 20 
EER, 68sbicuboncesectbniees ova 212 15 2 52 15 2 51 56 
SUED: odcdunstasonvnosavsvatiiined 2 16 10 2 56 10 2 48 46 


Newport Y. R. A. Special Races. 


Tue fourth race of the Newport Y. R. A. series for the 
one-design class was sailed on July 23. With a fresh S.W. 
wind, Course No. 9 was chosen to No. 1 mark, thence 
to Block Island Bell Buoy and home, 34% miles. 

The start was.made at 12:10, all carrying No. 1 club 
topsails. Rainbow and Yankee came for the line ahead of 
the gun and were compelled to retack just short of the 
line to avoid crossing, and to approach anew, Rainbow 
being handicapped ten seconds. Virginia was the first to 
cross, a minute after the gun, followed by Mineola II. 
The first fotr miles was a reach with booms to port, 
Virginia losing a few seconds to Mineola, the first mark 
being timed: 


Tur Elapsed. 
Virginia 0 19 01 
Mineola 0 18 59 
Yankee ... 0 19 02 
Rainbow 0 19 09 





The second leg of 16% miles was nearly to windward, 
all carrying baby jib topsails. Yankee went off on star- 
board tack, seaward, while the others stood inshore on 
port tack. Mineola and Virginia were in company for 
some time, but the former finally worked clear. There 
was a strong tide at the buoy, and Mineola, by clever 
handling, fetched the mark without losing ground, but 
all the others lost more or less before they were safely 
around. The times were, Block Island Bell Buoy: 





Turn. Elapsed 
Mineola 2 59 46 1 2 
Virginia .. 1 30 19 
Yankee ... ; 1 30 49 
DRT” vivvcpn cant vid eedeh vapciewiukcboasabbona 444 41 1 32 32 


The run in was almost square before the wind, and 
Mineola had her spinaker drawing as soon as she was by 





the mark. The finish was timed: 

Finish Elapsed. 
Mineola 1 18 
Virginia .. 1 36 09 
Yankee 1 35 31 
Rainbow 1 36 38 

The full times were: 

: Start. Finish Elapsed. 
Mincola II., August Belmont..... 12 11 42 4 35 04 4 3 22 
Yankee, Duryea &' Whitney...... 12 14 35 4 39 57 4 25 22 
Virginia, W. K. Vanderbilt, Jr...12 11 01 4 36 31 4 25 30 
Rainbow, C. Vanderbilt.......... 12 15 00 44419 429 19 


On Wednesday there was a strong S.W. wind and a 
heavy sea off Brenton’s Reef. The four carried second club 
topsails. The course selected was No. 2, the first leg to 
windward, two rounds making 30 miles. The four boats 
leaked so badly in the sea that it was largely a question 
of getting them home safely rather than of running the 
race. Mineola on port tack and Virginia on starboard 
tack came to the first mark together, Mineola forcing 
Virginia about; Virginia fouled the, mark and later filed 
a written protest against Mineola. .The first round: was 


timed: 

us Fe Turn. Elapsed. 
I i 5 sv Sb So bisa pw e8estoothadsonspooseticdl 2 03 16 1 18 
PDD, ooccncccpdpvnsesvenvcdagud foryatbecened 2 03 00 1 22 19 
UNNDD.- bns-0cdbreth sdeossectinedt benersesbecarann 2 04 20 1 23 2 
WMD. bp vb 0 vB vbliedin cow adGn cls eccesstave ovukied 2 04 32 1 23 42 


On the second round Yankee and Virginia withdrew 
and started for the harbor, as they were dangerously full 
of water, and the hulls were working badly. Virginia 
was towed in, the tug passing a hose on board and sstart- 
ing her pumps to keep the yacht afloat. The other two, 
—— nearly waterlogged, finished the course, the times 
being: 


‘Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Mineola, A. Belmont.............. 12 40 58 3 25 &8 2 45 00 
Rainbow, C. Vanderbilt........... 12 40 41 3 26 15 2 45 34 
Yankee, Duryea & Whitney..... 12 40 50 Withdrew. 
Virginia, W. K. Vanderbilt, Jr..12 41 00 Withdrew. 


Fortunately, this race ended the July half of the series, 
which will be finished after the New York Y. C. cruise 
if the boats are still afloat and sufficiently seaworthy. 
Rainbow after the race went to Providence and was 
docked there, while the other three went to Bristol to be 
patched up for the New York Y. C. cruise. All have been 
leaking badly for some time, Mineola having 7ft. of water 
in her hold in one of the early races, but in smooth water 
it was possible to keep them partly clear. In the sea of 
Wednesday. though all were able to carry club topsails, 
the leaking assumed more serious proportions, and in 
addition the hulls showed signs of dangerous straining. 


Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. 


DORVAL—LAKE ST. LOUIS. 


On Saturday, Aug. 4, the sixth series of matches for 
the Senwantiabn Corinthian international challenge cup 
will begin on Lake St. Louis, the course of three previous 
matches. The cup was established by the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Y. C. in 1 on the occasion of the visit of 
the English half-rater Spruce ITIL, owned by the late 
. Arthur Brand, of the Minima Y. C., to this country. 
fitst series of races was sailed i 
September, 1895. Spruce bei 
Ethelwynn. i 
Seaper being Sic eued i. Loses 
Gincaien 1, designed and sailed 2 





‘m 


waters of the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., the successive 
c Momo I., Challenger and Constance—de- 
signed and sailed by Mr. C being defeated in turn 
by Glencairn II., Dominion and Glencairn IIL, all de- 
signed and sailed by Mr. n. The first two matches 
were in the 15ft. s, but Seawanhaka challenge of 
1897 nmade the 2oft. class, the later challengers being in 
the same class. 

This year the challenger is the White Bear Y. C., of 
White r Lake, near St. Paul, Minn. The challenge 
was made for the 25ft. class, the largest possible under 
the conditions governing the cup, bat by a special agree- 
ment between defender and challenger the sail area is 
limited to 500 sq. ft., the same sail plan as in the 2oft. 
class. This allows, to make the 25ft. R.M., a l.w.1. of over 
27ft., so that there is no longer any inducement to build 
the extreme type of Skow; while a special provision as 
to minimum scantling bars such freak construction as 
that of Challenger. 

The trial races of the Gollenieg club early in the 
month resulted in the selection o inngsota, owned by 
F. M. Douglas, J. H. Skinner and Cass Gilbert, designed 
by Mr. Douglas and built by Gus Amundson; a local 
builder whose work is well known on the Western lakes. 
The defending fleet includes four yachts, all designed by 
Mr. Duggan and built by the Yacht Company at the clu 
station, Dorval. The trial races of this fleet n on 
July 21, four races being sailed, the first two of them 
also deciding the ownership of the Molson cup, Glencairn 
IIII. and Red Coat being tied in this series. The cup 
now goes to Glencairn IIII. . There was plenty of wind 
early in the afternoon, from N.N.W., and the first race 
was started under three reefs and storm jibs. Mr. James 
Paton replaced his brother at the tiller of Black Beauty, 
but the others were steered by their regular skippers—Mr. - 
Routh in Red Coat. Mr. Abbott in White Cap and Mr. 
Duggan in Glencairn IIII. The race started at 3:48 and 

nished : 


Glencairn IIIT. .. 
Red:Coat ......... 
White Cap 
Black Beauty 







The. second race was to windward and return, Glen- 


cairn shaking out her third reef. 
4:26:20: 

Glencairn IIII. 
Red Coat ...... 
BUM MMA 75, S0nsteseciesosenn ice 
Black Beauty 

This race gave Glencairn IIII. the Molson cup. 

The third race was over the triangle; as in the first, and 
as the wind had fallen, Glencairn shook out her second 
reat and the others their third. The times were, start 
4:56: 


The times were, start 





SCENE hes kawenhoudbecat cppiusadsinakbdaweeses ceedebavind 5 21 20 
SEE SEES Vonwecuv cndevendtshecbossdovedvs¥sonedecnasdh 5 21 22 
PE SEE a toccucios cbhidscnecuduvacestonebiddedevbeediandl 5 22 45 
PERM Mab cecsnunvsdchcasenensenuuepasnstsichecebos cds 5 22 50 


As there was still time for another race, the boats were 
sent away at 5:04 over the windward and leeward course. 
The wind freshened and then fell during the race. The 
times were: 
Glencairn IIIT. 
Black Reauty .. 
MO TONNE cos daacepabestes 
White Cap 

The trials were continued through all of last week, and 
as the result,of many short races Red Coat was chosen 
to defend the cup. 

The challenger was shipped from St. Paul on July 21 
by fast freight, being housed over on a flat car. She 
reached Montreal on July 30. . , 


Columbia Y. C, 


CHICAGO—LAKE MICHIGAN, 7 
Saturday, July 21. 
Tue Columbia Y.-C. of Chicago sailed a club race on 


July 21 in a moderate northerly wind, the start being 
inade at 2:20. The times were: 
















Start. F © aceeh All 
. Start. Msn. ° » C ted. 
Rit <dasycy tne ated 22300 3332 11018 0004 1003s" 
HG M., y..<70070 22513 33639 11126 Allows. 11126 
BOWINE? dons csenexe 235 34720 12645 O12 1252 
May B 2 20 58 3°90 bo 10952 0 
OF B....d000 0000000 24 107 
BNE chi ccssoncel 22739 33950 11211 00310 1 Obes: 
SE eh ssyovmecil 22031 34134 12103 00444 11619 
: Class 8. 
Florence .......-. 22605 36/46 13141 Allows. 131 41 
Martha ........... 22241 35002 12721 00008 12713 
Class 9. : 
3104 Silozk 04717 00332 04345 
3048 32118 05030 00332 04658 
3352 33040 05648 00834 048 14 
3047 32347 05800 00718 0650 42 
3054 33547 10453 00843 056 10 
332 32449 O88 17 00412 0 5005 
039 32643 05604 Allows. 0 56 04 
_ The judges were G. W. Rogers and W. D. Payne; the 
timer, Secretary W. S. Bougher. 
Shelter Island Y. C. 


SHELTER ISLAND—SHELTER ISLAND SOUND. ai 
Saturday, July 21. 

Tue Shelter Island Y. C. sailed a ladies’ race on July 

21, the new Effort sailing her first race. She was re- 

cently completed at Bristol for F. M. S. Smith. The 


times were 2395. 
ames Weir 0 00 ‘ 2 & 00 2 25 00 
fiort, F. M. Smith... Bk 218488 19 
Class—Start, 2:40. t 
Martha, Weber & Kiel.......-.+.. 432° 16522 
Marion, F. M. Smith.........-..... 43112 ou ime 
ee il ee scisicetece) 425 20255 
E , A. O. Bancker............ 43 0 216 sie 
Sloops—Class 2:60. 
Asthore, C. H. Otis.........0..00 5 02 2 
Torpedo, E. G. eeeee seeceecte © 08 o@ ae 7 , 
Sloops—Class B—Start, 2:50. 
Rochens, ©, Pecerdt.  aetoaincs 480 inw 115 
Watt ceo Ane. ibe. ise 


_ _,Catboats—Class V- 2 
Sito) KH Oiirereiciscnicik ee 788 388 





‘AuG. 4 1900.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





95 





A Single-Hand Cruise Around the 

At this end of the century wonders are too common to 
attract general attention, and the advances of science are 
so rapid and bewildering that even the marvelous becomes 
commonplace. The statement that a small boat handled 
by one man alone, without human aid or companionship, 
had completely circumnavigated the globe is in itself so 
simple and unobtrusive as to pass almost unnoticed in the 
daily record of larger and more elegant steamships, 
speedy automobiles and faster and more luxurious railway 
trains; and yet the achievement itself, as well as the per- 
sonal saanel of it by the bold navigator, is well worthy 
of more than a hasty consideration. When a man not 
only attempts but successfully achieves such a voyage as 
this, the first questions which present themselves are: 
Why and how? What object would induce a man to at- 
tempt a long and uncertain cruise in the face of dangers 
and difficulties only too well known to him and with 
very doubtful gains to offset them? And in what manner 
of craft was the voyage made, and what means were taken 
to meet the special difficulties of single-hand sailing on 
long ocean courses? 

In this case the prime motives that have tempted men 
at times to shorter but successful ocean voyages and to 
various unsuccessfitl attempts at the great task of world- 
girdling—the love of notoriety or the hope of financial re- 
ward in the shape of a dime museum engagement or a 
salary from some soap boiler—are missing. The hero of 
the enterprise, Capt. Joshua Slocum, an old Nova Scotia 
sea captain, was moved apparently by the love of the sea 
and of an open adventurous life, coupled with a lack of 
suitable employment. While the adventure has probably 
terminated to the financial advantage of the bold skipper, 
whose innate gumption has enabled him to develop into a 
clever writer and a successful lecturer, it does not appear 
that he started with any money-making end in view, 
though he was shrewd enough to avail himself of all the 
opportunities which the voyage offered for the im- 
provement of the ship’s finances. co er 

The idea of such a cruise probably had its inception in 
an accident which befell the captain about ten years ago, 
when, with his family, he was wrecked on the coast of 
Brazil in the bark Aquidneck, of which he was owner and 
skipper. From the remains of this vessel he built a big 
canoe, the Liberdade, in which with his wife and boys he 
made the voyage home to New York and New Bedford in 
safety. After this fortune seems to have turned her back 
upon the hardy navigator, and in the winter of 1892 he was 
without occupation, when chance threw in his way a gift 
of an old and practicaly abandoned fishing smack. 

For over a year Capt. Slocum worked over this -vessel, 

rebuilding her completely and raising the sides to suit her 
for deep sea work. The cost amounted to thirteen 
months of labor and $553.62 in cash, and the result was a 
vessel of unquestioned strength, 36ft. oin. over all, r4ft. 
2in. breadth, and 4ft. 2in. depth of hold. Her draft was 
4ft., including about a foot of keel, and her-tonnage was 
9 tons net and 12.71 gross. As to her model, in view of 
what she has done, and of her owner’s liberal praise, it is 
perhaps best not to discuss it too deeply. In spite of a 
good amount of dead rise, it is that of the ordinary oyster 
sloop or small smack, though with a fixed keel in place 
of a centerboard. The bow is of the cod’s head type, but 
the two ends are better balanced in their relative fullness 
than in many of the old “cod’s head and mackerel’s tail” 
sloops. The overhangs are quite short, and the stern is 
chopped off at the usual smack angle. The rig is that of 
a pole-masted sloop, with short hoist and long boom, 
though in the Straits of Magellan the boom was short- 
ened and a mizzen added for the balance of the voyage. 
The living accommodations included a trunk cabin in the 
extreme after end, barely leaving space at the wheel, and 
a midship house, the former being the owner’s private 
apartment and the latter for stowage. The steering gear 
was of the ship type—a short tiller in the rudder head, 
with tackles leading to the wheel. 
_ The verene of the Spray ig after a season of cruis- 
ing and fishing on the New England coast, on April 24, 
1895, when she sailed from Boston for Nova Scotia, where 
the captain visited his boyhood home, and on July 2 he 
sailed again, reaching Fayal on July 20, and Gibraltar on 
Aug. 5. From here she fetched across to the coast of 
South America, making Pernambuco after forty days from 
Gibraltar. The voyage continued down the coast, New 
Year’s Day, 1806, finding the yacht at Buenos Ayres. 
What with head winds, bad weather of all kinds and 
murderous savages, the passage of the Straits of Magellan 
proved a heavy undertaking, and it was the middle of 
April before the Spray was well afloat in the Pacific 
Ocean. The successful passage of the Straits was due in 
part to the use of a package of large <7 tacks, which 
were freely sown over the decks at nightfall, as a protec- 
tion from the bare-footed savages in canoes, who con- 
stantly threatened the vessel. ; 

After calling at Juan Fernandez the Spray was at sea 
for forty-three days before making Samoa. New Year’s, 
1897, was spent at Melbourne, and New Year’s, 1808, at 
Cape Town, the intervening twelve months having passed 
pleasantly in a leisurely cruise across the Indian Ocean. 
After three months spent in land travel th h the 
South African republics, a new start was made on March 
, 1898, and after calling at St. Helena and Ascension 
Island on May 8, the Spray crossed her outward-bound 


& 


track at the point where she was on Oct. 2, 1895. -On May 
sed by the U. S. S. Oregon, on her 
the Pacific to the Atlantic, Capt. 


14 the Spray was 
now famous run 


of each community were foremost in welcoming him 
and making his stay pleasant. The story of it all is told in 
a plain, direct and sailor-like way, which shows the bright 
side of the voyage in full, but says little or nothing of 
the many difficulties, discomforts and dangers which must 
have tried the skill and endurance of the skipper. In 
each place visited—Gibraltar with its wonderful fortifica- 
tions; Samoa with its charming people, including Mrs. 
Stevenson, who entertained Capt. Slocum at Vailima; 
Johannesburg, with its mines—the manner of his coming 
opened every door to the adventurous voyager and 
afforded exceptional opportunities for seeing everything 
of interest. 

Of his own personal part the sailor-author has little 
to say; there is nothing boastful in word or tone, but 
when it comes to the ship he is extravagant in her 
praise. One statement is so remarkable as to have chal- 
lenged criticism of experienced seamen, but the writer 
stands by it from first to last. He states that once on a 
course and with sails trimmed the vessel would steer 
herself for not only hours, but days, and instances one 
run of 2,700 miles, from Thursday Island to Keeling 
Cocos Islands, in the Indian Ocean, made in twenty-three 
days, during which time the wheel was lashed except for 
a single hour. It was’ his custom to read, cook and 
sleep in the cabin, merely shifting the wheel a spoke from 
time to time, and putting a becket on it, leaving the vessel 
to her own devices for an indefinite time until another 
small shift was necessary. 

Those who question the possibilities, the pleasures and 
thé innumerable charms of single-hand cruising on a 
small scale, as followed by the amateur cruiser, will find 
in the cruise of the Spray a plain and forcible answer to 
all their objections to this form of sport. There are ver 
few who would care to undertake a voyage of such 
length, and quite as few who are competent to carry it out 
successfully, but the possibilities of small craft when well 
handled are very satisfactorily demonstrated. Not only 
the experienced yachtsman and the ambitious tyro, but the 
general reader as well, will find the time pass quickly as 
he makes the cruise in the company with the genial 
captain through the pages of the book. The volume, 
which is freely illustrated and very tastefully bound, is 
published by the Century Company, New York. 


The Wind Upon the; Sea. 
From the Boston Transcript. 


WHEN the wind is calm the sea is a mirror reflecting 
the sky. When the wind biows it deepens the color ot 
the water, and sea and sky are often contrasted. Sea- 
faring people can tell the way of the wind trom the color 
of the water. ‘lo-day both sea and sky are of the same 
shade of blue. To-morrow the wind blows from the 
northwest and the sea is many shades darker than the 
sky. Now the wind is calm and sea and sky are gray; 
later the wind blows from the south, the sky 1s still gray, 
but the sea is green. One minute all the world is gray; 
the next, a breeze springs up and we try to count the 
colors in the waves; black, purple, violet, lilac and pink. 

Tennyson speaks of the “‘intinite character of the sea.” 
Now it is sad and mournful, to-morrow full of life and 
joy; now calm and placid, again full of strength and 
power. These varying expressions are caused by the 


- wind, its effect upon the water being much the same as the 


effect of joy and anger upon the human face. 

This morning at 5 o'clock two planets hanging low 
in the east shed a soft light over the water. A peculiar 
stillness which often precedes the dawn and a light which 
seemed not of earth filled the world. There were white 
lights close inshore, the rest of the water was a clear 
robin’s-egg blue; no sound was heard, and not a thing 
stirred. At noon what a change! The wind blew a 
gale from the west. The white caps, driven before the 
wind, raced across the bay and dashed high in the sun- 
light on the opposite shore. A strong, white light flooded 
sea and sky, from out of the midst of which came the sea- 
gull’s vigorous, joyous scream. 

Again, the wind is laid, the sea is at ebb. The water 
has no ending, the sky no beginning. Far down the bay 
are phantom ships with shadowy violet sails. The noises 
of the city which fall distinctly upon the ear belong to 
another world than this one, only the quiet lap, lap of 
the. waves on the shore and the plaintive song of the 
meadow lark belong to the dreamland into which we have 
entered. 

Two days of wind and rain, and again we look out upon 
the bay. The wind, raging from the south, tears up the 
deep and hurls it booming and seething over the rocks. 
Down the bay the fierée waves fling up their long, white 
arms, defying the wind. A driving, blinding mist blots 
out the world. Neither sky nor island nor neck of 
land is visible, only the boundless, raging deep. It seems 
years since we stepped from our quiet homes. We cling, 
drenched and breathless, to the beacon, deafened by the 
thunder of the tumult and blinded by the fury of the 
storm, . 


From Texas. 


I have not heard for some time from our friend Johnny 
Bludworth, of Texas, but word comes up to me from that 
land of famine and pestilence that Johnny is still on 
earth and still building boats. He seems to have manu- 
factured a sort of sidewalk boat, 21 feet 10 inches in 
length and 6 feet 8 inches beam, which will run on a 
heavy dew and stand any amount of-wind. Johnny sailed 
all the ‘way from Rockport to Mobile, Biloxi and Pass 
Christian, and he trimmed up about everything there 
was to race against, beating the best of the Northern im- 
portations with his boat, which is called Skate. Part of 
the log of his trip reads as below: ; 

“July 4.—Left Mobile at 4 A. M., and with a fine breeze 
made the run to Point Clear in two and a half hours; 
great deal of sport made of the scow, but when the race 
was over and we had beaten El Heirie and everything 
else except a 28-foot catboat, their faces were rather 
long; there was a stiff breeze and plenty of sea, and 
Skate flew on the free stretches. The Adelaide 
capsized, Irma broke her tiller, and Mephisto leaked so 
she had to give up. 

“July 10.—Left for Biloxi races at 6 A. M., with light 
fair wind; course about west; reached Biloxi 1 P. M_; 
* * * jearned that races had been postponed, and left 





at 1:30 P. M. for Pass Christian, where races will be 
sailed on 14th. Passed Mississippi City about 3:30 * * * 

“July 14.—Raced to-day, with light wind, not much to 
Skate’s liking, but we beat Irma, our only competitor, 
over three minutes, There were about thirty starters in © 
the several classes. 

“July 15.—Leave Pass Christian for Gulf Port, on our 
return to Scranton, with a close haul and stiff breeze. 
Soon overhauled one of the litte racers ahead, and reach 
Gulf Port at 4 P. M.. Leave for Biloxi at 5 P. M. Pass 
steamer Georgia with crowd of excursionists, who cheer 
us as we pass. Arrive at Biloxi about dark.” 

E, Hoves. 

Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


New York Y. C. Cruise. 


FLAGSHIP CORONA—GENERAL ORDER NO. 2. 


Monday, Aug. 6—The squadron will rendezvous at Glen 
Cove. At 11 A. M, there will’ be a meeting of the cap- 
tains on board the flagship. y 

‘Lhe programme for tne cruise, weather permitting, will 
be as follows: 

Monday, Aug. 6—Race for the Commodore’s cup from 
Glen Cove to Huntington Bay. 

‘Luesday, Aug. 7—Squadron run, Huntington Bay to 
Morris Cove. 

Wednesday, Aug. 8—Morris Cove to New London. 

Thursday, Aug. 9—New London to Newport. 

Friday, Aug. 1o—Newport to Vineyard Haven. 

Saturday, Aug. 11—Vineyard Haven to Newport. 

Sunday, Aug. 12—The squadron will remain at anchor 
at Newport. 

Monday, Aug. 13—Races off Newport for the Astor 
cups. 

‘Tuesday, Aug. 14—There will be a meeting of the 
captains on board the flagship at noon. 

During the cruise there wil] be the -usual races for 
the owl and gamecock colors and a race for launches. 

The Regatta Committee will furnish details for the runs 
from port to port and for all other racing events. 

Captains are requested to provide their vessels with 
N. Y. Y. C. night signals; also to send to the Commodore 
a list of the names of their guests. 

The captains and their guests will be welcome on board 
the flagship when in harbor. 

By order of the Commodore, 

Rogert Bacon, Fleet Captain. 

July 20, 1900. 


Patching Up the. New Yachts. 


THE following account of the repairs to the new 70- 
footers is from the Bristol correspondent of the New 
York Sun: 

Repairs to August Belmont’s 70-footer Mineola were 
completed at the Herreshoff works on Saturday, and she 
was lowered from the railway, sailing at once for City 
Island, where she will be painted. The repairs have been 
extensive, and, it is believed, will be effective in prevent- 
ing such straining as was given the boat in the heavy 
sea during Wednesday’s race. 

The interior strengthening consists latgely of steel wire 
ropes, set up by turnbuckies and supplemented by steel 
struts, the principal work being about the bow, which had 
been twisted up. The outside strengthening wa$ a band 
of galvanized steel gin. wide and 3-16in. thick, reaching 
diagonally downward and backward on each side of the 
bow from a point a few inches below the waterline to a 
point near the top of the lead keel. This band was bolted 
through the planking. 

Virginia was at once put on the railway in place of 
Mineola and will undergo similar repairs. Her bow 
now cocks up in the air like the toe of an old-fashioned 
shoe, but since Mineola’s was similarly misshaped and 
has come back into place, it is to be presumed Virginia’s 
will do the same. 

Yankee will replace Virginia on the railway by Wednes- 
day or Thursday. Rainbow is being prepared at the dry 
dock at East Providence, and the others ought toy be 
ready for the New York Y. C. cruise that begins at Glen 
Cove on next Monday. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Valiant, steam yacht, W. K. Vanderbilt, sailed from 
Newport on July 21 with her owner and Mr. W. S. Hoyt 
on board. She made Plymouth on July 30 after a record. 
trip of seven days seventeen hours. Valiant was designed 
by Mr. St. Clare J. Byrne. 

RRee 


Enterprise, steam yacht, formerly Saide and Star of the 
Sea, now owned by F. L. Perin, of Baltimore, lost her jib 
boom and the key of her propeller on July 21 when 200 
miles east of Fastnet on her way from Southampton: to 
New York, and put back to Queenstown. it 


Ree _2 
Atalanta, steam yacht, George J. Gould, has been sold 
to the Colombian Government and will be converted ito 
a gunboat. { 
Ren 


At a special meeting of the Portland Y. C., July 18, 
resignation of Com. L. C. Cummnigs was accepted. V; 
Com. J. W. Bowers, yacht Viva, was elected Comm 
= Mr. E. W. Woodman,. yacht Banshee, Vice-Ca@m 
modore. 
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NAMELESS REMITTERS. q 


The Forest and Stream Publishing Co. is 
several sums of money which have been sent to itd 
subscriptions ard books by correspondents who hi 
failed to give name and address. If this note 
to the eye of any such nameless remitter we 
hear from him. 


Take inventory of the good things in this issue of 
Forest and Stream. Recall what a fund was given 
last week. Count on what is to come week 
Was there ever in all the world a moro 
weekly store of sportsmen’s 


i 
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Lanoeing. 


American Canoe Association, 1899-1900. 


Commodore, W. G. MacKendrick, 200 Eastern avenue, Toronto, 
Can. 


Secretary-Treasurer, Herbert Begg, 24 King street, Toronto, Can. 
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirtysecond street and avenue A, 


Bayonne, N. J 
Division Officers. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., H. C. Allen, Trenton, N. J. 
Rear-Com., Lewis H. May, New York. 
Purser, Arthur H. Wood, Trenton, N. J. 


CENTRAL DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., John S. Wright, Rochester, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Jesse J. Armstrong, Kome, N. Y. 
Purser, C. Fred Wolters, 14 East Main street, Rochester, N. Y. 


EASTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com.; Frank A. Smith, Wercester, Mass. 
Rear-Com., Louis A. Hall, Boston, Mass. 
Purser, Frederick Coulson, 405 Main street, Worcester, Mass. 


NORTHERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., J. McD. Mowatt, Kingston, Ont., Can. 
Rear-Com., E. C. Woolsey, Ottawa, UOnt., Can. 
Parser, J. E. Cunningham, Kingston, Ont., Can. 


WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. : 

Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. : : 

Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 
e 





Regatta Committee: R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ont., Can., 
chairman; Harry Ford, Toronto; D. B. Goodsell, Yonkers, N. Y 


Meet of 1900, Muskoka Lake, Aug. 3-17. 
Official organ, Forest anp STREAM. 


Fixtures. 


August. 
3-17. A. C. A. meet, Muskoka. 
September. 
1-8. Toronto, club cruise. 
8. Toronto, fall regatta. 
15. Toronto, sailing races. 








Charles J. Stevens—John Cammeyer Mowbray. 





June 17. 


By a sad coincidence the New York C. C. lost two 
of its most valued members on the same day and of the 
same disease, though the deaths took place nearly a 
thousand miles part. Charles J. Stevens, the secretary 
and treasurer of the club from 1886 to 1894, died on ion 
17 at Port de Paix, Hayti, of typhoid fever, while John 





WENDER ON BERGAMER MEER. 


C. Mowbray, also secretary from 1895 to 1900, died in 
New York. Mr. Stevens was born in London, Eng., in 
1856, and came to New York in 1880 as the American 
representative of the house of Brooks, Shoobridge & Co., 
cement manufacturers. In 1883 he joined the New York 
C. C. and purchased the big Pearl canoe Tramp, built by 
the writer in the previous year for C. P. Oudin. Being 
unmarried, and with no relatives in this country, and a 










CANAL SCENE IN LEEUWARDEN. 


most enthusiastic canoeist, much of his time was spent 
at the old house of the New York C..C., on the site of the 
present ferry house at St. George, Staten Island. As a 
matter of course, he soon found his way up the Kills to 
Marmalade Lodge, then the home of the writer, and 
became a member of the little fraternity which included 
Vaux, Whitlock, Kirk Munroe and a few others as in- 
timates and most of the canoeists of the time as visitors. 

It is evident that Mr. Stevens lacked some one of the 
many qualities which go to make up the successful racing 
skipper, as he never made a reputation in racing, but in 
many respects his work was remarkable.. He always 
knew his boats in every detail, and though not a de- 
signer he gave the closest study to the design and also 
to the construction, understanding every technical point. 
The general planning of a new boat, the sail plan, and the 
details of fittings were his own work, carried out with 
the same earnestness and thoroughness which character- 





FRIESLAND CANAL, 


ized his business career, and from the first his boats 
were models of neatness and completeness. His personal 
work in rigging and fitting out a canoe or small yacht 
was the best we have ever seen, and such mechanical 
work as he could not do himself he had done by others 
under his direction, without regard to the trouble and 
expense involved. In his systematic study of the canoe 
and its rig, and the extent of his experiments, he stands, 
with Mr. Paul Butler, ahead of all other American 
canoeists. For some years he was engaged in the study 
of sails, working in company with Mr. Gilbert H. Wil- 
son, the sail maker, and trying numberless experiments, 
the result being the leg-o’-mutton rig used on Ethelwynn 
and many other small yachts. In 1887 he sold the old 
Tramp, whose name had long before this been applied 
to him by his canoeing associates, and the writer worked 
with him on Vagabond, a very successful canoe and a 
model in rig and fittings. In 1880 Kismet was designed in 
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the same way, an experimental canoe, with a deep keel. 
and the boat was built by Stevens, of Lowell, no relative 
of either owner or designer. Sailed with a short slide, 
she was at a serious disadvantage beside the long sliding 
seats then in vogue, and her real merits were never fairly 
tested. In 1892 the writer and Mr. Stevens together 
produced Scarecrow, one of the most successful. small 
boats ever built in this country, the lines having been 
built from by the score in all parts of the country. 2 the 
same year Mr. Stevens joined the Seawanhaka Corinthian 
Y. C., and though he still kept up his canoeing associa- 
tions he became more deeply interested in yachting. 
When Ethelwynn was designed in 1895 Mr. Stevens 
planned the rig and lent valuable aid in all the work. 
In 1896 Scarecrow was replaced by another joint pro- 
duction, Bogie, also a fin-keel of the 2oft. class. In 1897 
he was elected Secretary of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C., 
which office he resigned last fall, when he accepted a 


‘Ung 


position as resident manager for the New York & Boston 
Dyewoods ‘Co, in Hayti. Beyond the bare fact of his 
death, no details of his illness have reached New York. 
He never married, and his only near relatives, three 
sisters in England an one, a missionary, in India. 

That the New York C. C. is not only alive but flourish- 
ing to-day is due mainly if not entirely to Mr. Stevens’ 
work in its behalf. In the ten years after the club was 
driven from its old home by the invasion of the railroad 
and before it found its present location he as both sec- 
retary and treasurer not only managed its affairs with 
the same admirable skill which marked his business, but 
he voluntarily acted as the club’s banker, and advanced 
money to keep it going when none could be had else- 
where. While voluntarily holding the difficult and thank- 
less office of treasurer of a poor club for years, he always 
refused to accept the more ornamental and conspicuous 
offices of commodore and captain. 


aan 
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One characteristic trait that will be remembered by 
away Os BB axtnteies sak catasiage i Wining 
every one, friends and strangers alike, in rigging = 


improving their boats. 

John Cammeyer Mowbray (A. C. A., 2243), ex-secre- 
sory the New York C. C., thirty-one years of age, died 
in New York city on July 17, after a short illness. He 
had an infinite capacity for work (which undoubtedly in- 
directly caused his death). and that is near to genius. He 
was attracted to canoeing in 1891, when in poor health, 
and became a member 6f the New York C..C. He very 
soon developed into onejof the best sailors of the club—a 
strong hand with the e, an expert in rigging, arid was 
by far the cleverest man in the club at building and re- 
pairing. He trained patiently,’and by scientific exercise 
became a fine all-round athlete. His work as secretary 
was a model for all others to follow without a hope of 
equaling. He had a genial manner and an attractive 
parson, which brome him many friends. who will 
ong remember him kindly and will sorely miss his honest 
smile and cordial greeting. BowyYEr 


St. Lambert Boating Club. 


Tue St. Lambert Boating Club held its fifteenth annual 
regatta on July 14 over the club courses at the south end 
of the Victoria Bridge over the St. Lawrence River at 
Montreal. The events were as follows: 


Vaux. 





Sailing skiff race, distance 3 miles: 

B: 2. MR GUUEIR SS Sa's-00 6s Sas: sex's 005s SaEK SC cia'e I 

FE Ca oa see Se ea REFS 2 
Single paddle canoe; % mile with a turn: 

A ee, Be es a is SF I ee 1 

CR EEE, BE oon sao cckwwthal chbunsisgnds 2 
Single canoe race (green): 

Fx tedig. to ot tirnocnnoncre 94:9 0 cnbeite aoe I 

I PGS oes 65505 ks bos vcicacrdesavpcurbdacnee 2 
Tandem canoe race: 

J. Edwards and G, Morrison, G. T. B. C............. I 

P. Ward and J. Davidson, Lachine.................. 2 
Senior double scull: 

Powell Brothers, St. Lambert.............cccceseees I 

H. Baby and F. A. C.Bickerdike, Lachine........... 2 
Junior tandem canoe race, under 17 years: 

Albert and Percy Marshall, Grand Trunk B. C...... I 

H. Lucas and G. Davidson, Lachine................ 2 

H. Lucas and G. Davidson, Lachine................. I 

J. Christie and T. Smith, St. Lambert.............-. 2 
Tandem canoe race: , 

A. Locke and J. J. Andrews, St. Lambert.......... I 

C. W. McLean and A. Veary, G. T. B. C........... 2 


Canoe race (one to four paddles): 
C. A. Christie and J. Symington, A. Bourne, R. 
SEM Ws. MONE, 55.05 sss oc as oc 60S neas sense I 
Four in a canoe: 
J. Locke, J. J. Andrews, Allan Christie, Jack Smith, 


Fe Ns G5 %s:8 rardie Wyo wr didh dkbwd Oe 8 oC AET ayia om I 

Single scull race: 

W. J. Elliott, Longueuil, B. ieee eee Cee I 

, MAGNO 0s LUNES vc a5 boa Fo x oie oN tsectas 2 
War canoe: 

Sie Ns CSSD CU. Code ''s bo'n wR i's ved Sede I 

Tn eee ee Nee acs a cae pe 2 
Tub race: 

SS ohne peace sce nts Saga Reais Ae yeh as I 

De ars 06 Matinn's Gals abe banaetes Uniy Seid skaadyersiores 2 
Tournament: 

R. R. Magor and F. H. Elliott, Lachine B. C........ I 


The officers were: W.H. V. Hooper, Hon. President; 
J. Edgar Buchanan, President; J. Kk. Innes, Vice-Presi- 
dent; D. S. MacLeod, Secretary; B. H. Hooper, assist- 
ant Secretary; A. Locke, Captain; W. A. Bourne, As- 
sistant Captain; C. A. Christie, Treasurer. 

Committee: R. E. Farthing, E. J. Carpenter, E. G. 
Powell, C. B. Hart and J. J. Andrews. 

Judges: James Powell, Grand Trunk B. C.; W. Simp- 
son, Walker, Longueuil B. C.; J. B. Tresidder, St. Johns 
Y. C.; Arthur Hersey, Lachine B. C., Hon. President 
and Vice-President of the club. 

Clerks of course: C. B. Hart and E. J. Carpenter. 

Starter: J. R. Innes. 

A very large assemblange was present to witness the 
traces. A dance was given in the evening. 


Canadian Canoe Association. 


Tue first meet of the new Candian Canoe Association 
will take place at Brockville, on the St. Lawrence River, 
on Aug. 4-6, the racing being under the auspices of the 
Bohemian A. A. A., of Brockville. The programme is 
as follows: 

_First day: War canoe race for championship of Canada, 
single canoe race for championship of Canada, tanden 
race for championship of Canada, four in canoe for cham- 
pionship of Canada, Bohemian A. A. A. four-oared race 
(two heats), single canoe for championship of Canada, 
single canoe (double blade) for under eighteen years, 
single canoe upset (double blade). 

Second day: War canoe race for Maj. Walsh challenge 
cup, canoe fours for Robt. Wright & Co. trophy. tandem 





canoe, single canoe, single canoe upset, four-oared race,’ 


four-oared Bohemian race (finals), quarter-mile .swim- 
ane race (open), 100-yard foot race (open), 100-yard 
C. C. A. foot race for club members, 200-yard hurdle 
foot race (open), 100-yard fat-men foot race, boys’ and 
ee races, putting the shot (open), running jump 
open), standing broad jump (open). 





Year Books Wanted. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 


In answer to my letter of some months ago asking for 


“copies of books to make a complete book f 
A.C. A. file, 1 have received copies of 1885, 1886, 1888, 
1889, 1890, , 1898 and 1899, and I like to have 


: 


. 1892, 1893, 
sending them to a 
‘oronto. 


of f 1881, 

ear ei eae i ee 
to spare will confer a 

dress, 200 


dress Eastern avent . 
a W. G. MacKenmmice, Com, A.C. A. 





CANOEING NEWS NOTES. 

Two or three times during this season accidents have 
occurred to people using canoes. The trouble is that 99 per 
cent. of the accidents that occur from these small craft 
‘happen to men who, knowing’ nothing about them, at- 
tempt to take liberties which would prove dangerous in 
the St. Lawrence skiff. A‘ good many of the canoeists 
of this vicinity have been waiting for some time for an 
accident, which will probably occur before the season is 
over, to 2 young man now amusing himself with his first 
canoe, which he sails around with a girl who cannot 
swim aboard. Some day if he is particularly fortunate 
and does not drown either the girl or himself, he will 
look back on the.chances which he is now taking and 
feel his hair rise under his hat. A girl is all right in a 
sailing canoe if she can swim; a girl is also all right in a 
paddling canoe, provided she does not have a wild in- 
‘clination to stand ‘up and shriek if a bit of scrap blows 
aboard, but a girl that cannot swim in a sailing canoe is 
an invitation to an accident that is almost too pressing 
to be denied —E. T. Keyser in the New York Times. 


RRe 


Under the title of “Woodcraft” a little pamphlet has 
been issued by the American Compressed Food Co., 
makers of the Standard Emergency Ration. The pam- 
phlet is very appropriately made, the paper being in 
imitation of birch bark, the outer white bark for the cover 
and the inner pink bark for the leaves. The book 
contains a number of useful hints for campers and also 
recipes for camp cookery. ° 








Wender in Friesland. 


THE accompanying pictures are from photos taken last 
summer on the cruise of the little yacht Wender, whose 
lines were published in the Forest AND StrEAM of March 
24. They give a good idea of the picturesque craft and 
the placid life of the Dutch canals and meres. 


A. C. A. Membership. 
Northern Division—D, W. Rooke, Rochester, N. Y. 





THE location of the present A. C. A. meet makes it 
possible for American canoe.sts to extend their return 
trip so as te enjoy one of the most delightful steamboat 
trips in the country. On returning form Muskoka the 
steamers of the Richelieu & Ontario Navigation Co. may 
be boarded at either Hamilton or Toronto for a cruise 
of nearly 400 miles to Montreal, from which point New 
York And Boston may be quickly reached by rail. The 
route of the steamers through Lake Ontario and down 
the St. Lawrence River is most picturesque and inter- 
esting. Many old A. C. A. men know the river well about 
Clayton and Gaganoque, but they have seen nothing of 
the beautiful Bay of Quinte, the head of the riyer about 
Kingston and the famous rapids between Ogdensburg 
and Montreal. Beautiful as they are, the Thousand 
Islands ‘are but a sample of the great river, which every 
American 4Hould see and know. Pleasant as the trip up 
or down has a!ways been, the new steel steamers recently 
added to the line have added much to it, their accommo- 
dations being convenient and luxurious in the extreme. 
—Aadv. 


Rifle Bange and Gallery. 


New Jersey State Rifle Association. 


Witu its programme for its ninth annual meeting at Sea Girt, 
N. J., Aug?81 to Sept. 8, inclusive, the New Jersey State Rifle 
Association issues the following circular: 

To the Riflemen of the United States: 

Events which have transpired within the last year have demon- 
strated more fully than ever the need of an active national organ- 
ization to represent the riflemen of the United States. _ 

lt was omy recenuly shown in revoiver shooting circles that a 
match with any other country was out of question as long as there 
was no representatrye body to accept and send chaiienges and 
control aftairs. Hence the formation of the United States Re- 
volver Association, which quickly brought about an international 
match with France. 

The Spanish-American and British-Boer wars have caused such 
an awaking of interest in rifle shooting that the next few years 
will see the sport brought prominently to the front, the outcome 
of which will be that the experts of this and other countries will 
want to try their skill against each other. 

An effort was made last winter to organize a league of Ameri- 
can riflemen, but owing to cbstacles in the way of perfecting the 
organization by correspondence it was deemed advisable to let 
the matter rest until a favorable pri ae | pee itself to 
get together enough of those interested to hold an organization 
meeting. 

No better time for this could be chosen than during the week 
of the interstate matches at Sea Girt, N. J., when hundreds of the 
most prominent riflemen of the country will be gathered together 
for the contests. 

The New Jersey State Rifle Association has kindly offered the 
hospitality of its spacious club house on the range for this pur- 

se and the meeting will be held there on Wednesday evening, 
Rept 5, at 8 o’clock. 








veryone interested is invited to be present. If 
present and would like to have your name enrolled as a charter 
member you may do so by snding your name to the undersigned. 

In all probability the yearly dues will be $1 and the initiation 
fee not more than 

The co-operation’ of aoe patriotic citizen, as well as every 
shooter, is needed to put this sport on the plane commensurate 
with its importance as a factor in the making of a “world power” 
of the United States. ; 

The following gentlemen, prominent in military and sporting 
circles, are interested in seeing the proposed organization a suc- 
eess and have sigtified their intention of becoming charter mem- 
bers: Maj.-Gen. Wesley Merritt, U.S. A. (retired); Gen. George 
R. Gyger, adjutant-general, Ohio; Gen. George H. Harries, com- 
manding D, C. N. G.; Gen, P. Farmer Wanser, First Brigade, 
N. G. age os) Gen. Bird W. Spencer, inspector-general ‘of rifle 
practice, New Jersey: Col. James A. Frye, inspector-general of 
rifle practice, Massachusetts; Col. E. C. Farrington, inspector- 
general of rifle practice, Maine; Col. Thomas F. Cooke, inspector- 
general. of rifle practice, Towa; Col, Frank K. Patterson, general 


ou cannot be 


inspector of rifle practice, Pennsylvania: Col. Henry S. Dietrich, 
general inspector of rifle practice, Illinois; Col. mts Rice, sec- 
retary Northwest Military Rifle Association; aj. Frank L. 
Kimball. brigade inspector of riflé practice, N. H G.; Maj. 


— E. Bell, insfector-general of rifle practice, DCN ; 
aj. C. H. Lauchheimer. inspector of target practice, U. §. M. C:: 
Maj. William Ely," brizade taepettohesaeral, Rk. L ‘i a cs 
Tuttle, ‘aid 


B, Young, ad Regiment, D. C. N. G.: Capt. Hobart 
v 1e-d Sire Bricade ‘staff, N. G. N. J; Ensign 
Richard LeR: -Bowefl? Fourth Division, N. B. R. I. 
Rhode Island: le Asso n: William Haves, 
dent New Be me mite Kanentens Nathan Spering, 
; . candindon: Scheiffelte 
A. P. and 0. 0., First Lewy * So - 


S. 
- 


Gov. Theodore Roosevelt writes of this movement as follows: 
“T have the heatiest sympathy with your proposed organization 
and will help you in any be Sy can.” 

BERT S. Jonzs, Acting Secretary. 

Sea Girt, N. J. 


Entries made after the meeting opens on Frida) 
be post entries, and in matches Nos. 6, 12, 13 and 
subject to an additional charge. co 

mme is as follows: 

No. oe 1 Comers’, entrance, $1; three tickets for $2; rée-entries 
allowed; continuous. No. 3, Hayes, $1; three tickets for $2; re 
entries allowed; continuous. o. 4, Meany, $1; re-entries al- 
lowed; continuous. No. 5. N. J. S. R. A, tro hy, 4H; post entries, 
$2; re-entries allowed, same price as original entry; continuo: 
No. 6, Savage, 50 cents; re-entries allowed; continuous. No. 7, 
Winchester, $1; re-entries allowed; continuous. No. 8, Reming- 
ton, $1; re-entries allowed; continuous. No. 9, Laflin & Rand tro- 
phy, 50 cents; re-entries allowed, three tickets to count; contin- 
uous. No. 10, Harper’s Weekly, 50 cents; re-entries allowed; -con- 
tinuous. No. 11, Consolation, 50 cents; re-entries allowed; con- 
tinuous. No. 12, Inspectors’, $2; post entries, $2.50; no re-entries 
allowed; Sept. 1.3 P. M. No. 13, President’s (championship), $5; 

ost entries, $7.50; no re-entries allowed; Sept. 7 and P. M. 

o. 14, Schuetzen, A, 50 cents; re-entries allowed, three tickets to 
count; continuous. No. 15, Schuetzen, B, 50 cents; re-entries_al- 
lowed, two tickets to count for first five prizes; continuous, No. 
16, Schuetzen team, C. $5 a team; Sept. °, 2 P. M. No. 17, Colt 
automatic pistol, 50 cents; re-entries allowed; continuous. No. 18, 
Revolver team, $10 a team; Sept. 6, 3 P. M. No. 19, Re-entry 
revolver, 50 cents; three tickets for $1, re-entries allowed, three 
tickets to count; continuous. No. 20, Carbine team, $10 a team; 
~~ 4,9 A. M. No. 21, ee team, $10 a team; Sept. 5, 
2 P. M. No. 22, Regimental Interstate, $6 a team; Sept. 3, 
A. M. Match A, revolver championship: U. S. R. A., $5; no re- 
entries. Match B,. military championship, U. S..R. A., $5; no 
re-entries. Match C, pistol championship, U. S. R. A., $5; no 
re-entries. Wimbledon cup match, N. R A. No. 1, $2; post 
entries, $3; no re-entries; Sept. 1, 1 P. M.. Hilton trophy match, 
N. R. A. No. 2, $24 a team; Sept. 5, 9 A. M. Interstate match, 
N. R. A. No. 8, $24 a team; ~~ 6, 9 A. M. Centennial trophy 
match, $2 per man; Sept. 7 and 8. 


morning will 
imbledon cup 


Elite Schuetzen Corps. 


At the segues semi-monthly shoot of the Elite Schuetzen 


Corps on July 21, at Cypress Hills Park, the following scores 
were made: - 














oe Rae pT eee aE 24 24 22 23 23 20 24 20 21 19—220 
22 21 23 22 24 24 20 24 23 19—222 
; 22 21 18 24 19 24 21.20 22 24—215 
JF MEE it ac Deidiedessecseen 19 17 23 24 25 20 22 17 23 22—212 
24 18 15 20 16 20 18 18 20 24—i98 
25 23 20 14 19 22 10 23 16 20—192 
© Bag sie cciccivecss Coscccccccacea 23 21 17 18-23 20 20 22 12 15—191 
21:23 20 19 16 18 18 18 19 15—187 
17 24-19 17 20 19 20 15 18 13—182 
C Kaufmann ........... Sageeecoddses 14 16 22 16 22 17 24 12 19 19—181 
22 2) 19 1t 10 22 1 8 19 18-169 

; 18—1 
F A Schlitz, M.D..... Sebbteovessaads 17 17 815 11 17 22 15 14 22—153 
1717 315 11 17 22 15 14 22—153 
18 15 22 16 13 3 19 16 17 12—161 

Cuartes K. Hoernine, S, M. 

Grapshooting. 
if you want your shoot to be announced here send tn 
actice like the tollowing: 





Fixtures. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION TOURNAMENTS, 


Aug. 7-8.—Newport, Vt.--lnterstate Association’s tournament, 
ander the auspices of the Newport Gun Club. J. R. Akin, Sec’y. 
Sept. 12-13.—Salemn, N. Y.—Interstate Association’s tournament, 
the auspices of the ()soma Valley Gun Club. 





_ Aug. 1.—Wellington, Mass.—Tournament of the Boston Shoot- 
ing Association; open to shvoters of New England. 
Aug. 3-4.—St. Paul, Minn.—Tournament of the St. Paul Rod and 
Gun Clwfb; $240 in cash or more added. A. E. Perry, Sec’y-Treas. 
Aug. 7.—Hackensack River Bridge.—Outwater’s live-bird handi- 
- L. H. Schortemeier, Mgr. 
ug. 8.—Auburn, Me.—Tournament of the Auburn Gun Club. 
Aug. 7-8.—Bass Lake, Ind.—Third annual target tournament, 
Jack Parker, Mgr. 
pas. fs me a ham, i inaom pomeeenent given by the 
eters idge Co., on the grounds of the Birmingham Gun 
Club; $150 added. John H. Mackie, Mgr. - 
ine. 14.—Binghamton, N. Y.—All-day target tournament of the 
Binghamton Gun Club. 
Aug. 14.—Springfield, Mass.—All-day tournament of the Spring- 
field Shooting Association; grounds near Indian Orchard. 
Aug. 23-24.—Lafayette, Ind.—Tournament of the Lafayette Gun 
Club, under sanction of the League. J. Blistian, Sec’y. 
Aug. 28-30.—Arnold’s Park, Ukoboji Lake, la—The Indian 
———— a — KF Marshall, Sec’y, Keithsburg, Ll. 
—.—First week in September. lournament ot t - 
negehe Gun Club. ; P ee 
Sept. 34.—North Platte, Neb.—Tournament of the Buffalo Bill 
Gun Club on Col. Cody’s Scout’s Rest Ranch; $250 added. Geo. 
to. Cores, ne: N. J—La 
ept. 3.—Trenton, N. J.—Labor Day tournament of the Wal 
Gun Club. George N. Thomas Sec’y. wt 
Sept. 3-4.—Muncie, Ind.—Two-day¥ tournament of the Magic Cit 
Gun Club. One day at targets, one day at sparrows. Chas. E. 
Adamson, Sec’y. 
‘ ae eines Va.—First annual tournament 
of the Virginia Trapshooting Association, under the auspic 
~~ wae End Gus _ — Stearns, Mgr. — 
.—Meriden, Conn.—Fitth annual Labor Day tournam 
of the Parker Gun Club; $25 added. C. S. Howard Seey 
Sept. 12-13.—Homer, Til.—Annual tournament of the Triangular 
Gun Club; one day targets; one day live birds. C. B. Wiggins, 


Sec’y. 
Sept. 12-13.—Pensacola, Fla.—Two-day shoot of the Dixi 
Club; breerocts, and } ed 5 x. J. Vidal, ‘Sec'y nn 
—Platte City, Mo.—Trap shoot of the Plat i 
i RDI ont /tms. Deigh: nes e 
—St. nt.—Tom ley’s f 
tournament; live birds and targets. re ee Gian 
Sept. 27.—Zanesville, O.—Tournament of the Zanesville Gun Club. 
L. A. Moore, Sec’y. 
Oct. 2-4—Swanton, Vt.—Robin Hood Gun Club’s three days’ 
Oct 1G ib Ind.—T f the G 
. 11.—Greensburg, Ind.—Tournament of t 3 
Club. D. Tillson, Sec’ oe Oe ee Tee 
Oct. 12-14.—Louisville, 
toga rN Sy birds. Emile gracet. Sec’y. 
ewark, N. J.—South Si un Club, target shoot Satur. 
day afternoon. - re 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Aug. 2.—Interstate Park.—Third and last shoot for ion- 

ship of Long Island; 25 live birds, 25yds. me chai 

fonthly contest for the Dewar trophy till June, 1902: handicap; 

% live birds; $ entrance. First contest took place June 20, 
shoot of the 


In —Weekl: . 
cue 5 iy New Utrecht 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries ave invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mai 
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad~ 


way, New York. 
Mr. T. ley has reached a d of i 
Pr i ike al nag le Gh lly Bonilla rll ear 


.. Mort 
amare good judgment, and places his loads with 


re - 


Ky.—Kentucky Gun Club’s tournament; 





eens 
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FOREST. AND- STREAM, 
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[Auc. 4, 1900. 
Mre F. E. Butler (Annie had a experience while blematic of the chamalendhie of New: Jersey, is the object of Allowed. Broke. Total. . Allowed. Broke, Total, 
Buffalo Biil’s Wild West Sa ee Coens, ., recently.. As.our competition. The match | take at 2 o'clock on McKay ...... 0 21 21 lovice ......4 2 2% 
readers know, her marvelous skill with rifle and shotgun is one of grounds of the South Side Gun Club, Newark. : eee 7 *: 22 2 13 , 
the chief features of this great show. Greenville is near her old aaa e 2 2 
sees fieat's tokel of cose tet afro, os Yee acting . 7 a ee 
without a token of esteem an iration, i ‘ ‘ 
taken from the local paper, the Daily Ad will show: “The a aiogt’ held at eee by the Baltimore fieating Adee Somes: wow 4 5-8 
jalties were very ire, and under this head Miss Annie terli She . —_ ds special contest oes, Maley .......0. 9 ee TSe 
ley, ‘Greenville’s distinguished daughter,’ gave an exhibi-  {o°TDn€ Stet CMD i dh Darling 36. oie ws: —- , Malone Benedict * 81014... 15 2 
tion of her wonderful abilities as a shooter. Her appearance in te chest off the te @ es Ft a : 3 71110 8 22 
the arena was the signal for a grand ovation, such as she has 0°, Sisw’ Ov ty of shoot -Association, each having 666....18 
probably never received before and perhaps may never receive © usted his supply of ammunition. 


in until she returns to Greenville. Her work was g and 
seemed inspired to do her best. Just as she awa’ 
from her table and started for her tent, she was r ied, an 
Gen. M. Anderson, in the presence of the vast crowd, pre- 
sented her with the beautiful loving ~- purchased by ‘old home 
friends.’ Miss Oakley was taken completely by surprise, and for 
a moment was less, but her us equanimity returned 
esently, and she accepted the gift with a few well chosen words 


pr - : 

hanks and a iation. Her exit from the arena was made 
=n deafening abplause.” The cup is of solid silver and finely 
engraved and inlaid with gold. It is about 16in. h, and bears 
‘the following ineurigaion “Presented to Annie Oakley by home 
friends, Greenville, O., July 26, 1900.” Her mother, agen seventy- 
five, and three sisters, all in Quaker dress, were in the grand 
‘stand and witn the presentation. Mrs. Butler was born 
twenty-two miles from Greenville, on Aug. 18, 


4 
‘The Walsrode Gun Club, of Trenton, N. J., has issued its pro- 
gramme for its Labor Day tournament, . 8. There are nine 


events; four at 10, four at 15 and one at 20 bluerocks, entrance 50, 
7 cents and $1. First prize is an L. C. Smith hammerless; second, 
camera; third, gun case; fourth, huntin; suit; fifth, fishing rod. 
‘The club grounds are situated at Hutchinson’s e, Trenton, 
N. j. On the last page of the programme is the following: 
“Pointers and Advice—Paste This in Your Hat.—If you don’t 
come you will always kick yourself that you didn’t. Shooting 
begins promptly at 10 o’clock A. M. Interstate Association rules 
to govern ait events. Rose system of division. Every one gets a 
piece, if you shoot g enough. Trolley cars direct to the 

eunds. If coming by Pennsylvania ilroad take car at 

linton Street Station marked Yardville. If by way of Phila- 
delphia & Reading, take same car at Warren and State streets. 
Best loaded shells, chilled shot, for sale, 65 cents per 25. Targets 
1% cents, included in all entries. Manufacturers’ agents will re- 
ceive the glad hand, but they will be allowed to shoot for targets 
only. If f have left out anything that you would like to know 
about write me, George N. omas, Sec’y.” 


The programme of the fifth annual tournament of the St. Paul 
Rod and Gun Club, Aug. 3 and 4, to be held at the Intercity 
Shooting Park, provides twelve events each day, each at 15 
bluerocks, $1.56 entrance, $10 added to each event. There also 
each day are two special events, the first being for the H. C. 
Hirschy Blue Ribbon interstate team challenge trophy, 106 targets 
per man, entrance $10, and on the second day the contest for the 
cup emblematic of the championship, each contestant to shoot at 
25 targets. The regular programme events for each day have a total 
of 180 ae, a total of $18 entrance, and each day $120 added. 
Shooting begins at 9 o’clock. Two magautraps will be used. 
Targets 2 cents, deducted from entrance. Professionals may shoot 
at targets only, free of cost to them. None other than ladies, 
professionals and manufacturers’ agents allowed to shoot for tar- 
gets only. Dinner served in club house. Moneys divided 4, 30, 
20 and 1 cent. Ship shells and guns to W. P. Brown, Inter- 
city Shooting Park, Minneapolis, Minn. A. E. Perry, Secretary, 
St. Paul, Minn. 

* 


No one can read the following, published in the Sun of July 20, 
without a sigh of regret that the beautiful trapshooting grounds 
at Elkwood Park, the scene of so many well fought contests, are 
no more. It sets forth as follows: “Phil Daly, Jr., the well-known 
wing shot, has retired from pigeon shooting. The decline of the 
sport in this vicinity has been surprising. Four years ago there 
were almost daily matches at Hollywood and Elkwood, and upward 
of a score of shooters present. To-day golf has captured all of the 
shooters summering along the coast, iricluding Phil Daly, Jr., and 
Bland Ballard, the well-known crack from Louisville. Daly's 
latest appearance at the traps was at the Interstate grounds at 
Long Island, the scene of the Grand American Handicap. - The 
clover leat traps at Eikwood have been removed, and the Elkwood 
Golf Club is now in possession of the once cozy shooting box.” 


Under date of July 26 Dr. J. Hobart Egbert, of Holyoke, 
writes us as follows: “The Springfield ) 
Springfield, Mass., will hold an all-day tournament on their 

ounds near indian Orchard, Tuesday, Aug. 14. Targets will be 
ees from a magautrap, and purses will be divided 40, 30, 20 and 
10 per cent. “All are invited. Manufacturers’ agents and profes- 
sionals _will'be handicapped. Those who wish may shoot for the 
ice of targets only. e Association’s grounds are as fine as can 
Be found ‘anywhere, and ev attempt will be made to give visit- 
ing sportsmen an enjoyable time. mes and other informa- 


Mass. 
hooting Association, of 


tion’ can be had by addressing C. Merritt, 461 State street, 
eld, Mass., in w care and ammunition may gis 
be sent. To reach the grounds Indian Orchard car to Red 
House Crossing.” 
R 


Mr. F. T. Sherwood, secretary of the State League, Bedford, 
Ind. writes us as follows: “Under date of 24th ult., Mr. Chas, E. 
Adamson, secretary of the Magie City Gun Club, of Muncie, Ind., 
writes me: ‘We have decided to add one day at sparrows to our 
tournament, giving us two days: Monday, Sept. 3, at targets, and 

Sept. Aes There will be one event of 25 
wi the championship event, with which 

(we have not decided yet). We 
make it one of ‘the best shoots in the 
letter invitations will be mailed to 


The programme of the Interstate tournament, to be given for the 
N ‘Gun Club, Newport, Vt., Aug. 7 and 8, is an attractive 
one for amateurs. There are ten events each day, seven at 15 and 
three at 20 targets, $1.50 and $2 entrance. Shooting commences at 
9:30. The purses will’ be divided in the ones . 
to 
street, N: will be delivered on the 
Targets 1% cents, Headquarters at the 
. Mr. Elmer E. Shaner is the manager. 


The third annual trapshocting Soumement, to be held at Bass 
Lake, Ind, Aug. 7 and 8, will under the management of Jack 
Parker, of Detroit. There are twelve events each day, at 10, 15 
‘and 20 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target. Targets 
2 cents, and poke - a ont will be reserved for he two 
est s shooting through the entire pr me, on 
divided eal ing to the Rose system. Guns and shells may 
shipped to W. F. Brabrook, Jr., Bass Lake, Ind. Shooting com- 
mences at 9 o’clock. P 
a . 


uly 25 has the following: 
pionship held at the 


em. Guns and ammunition ‘forward 


ote! - 
em. 


‘The Dayton Herald of 
dird event of the if 7 ' 
ment at were tries: Mrs. 
rile ee oe oS tot olen 
- #. say, mati. rs. out 
of the possible (0. Miss King broke and. Mrs Lindsay 30 


C.F. 





* 
Mr, F. T. Sherwood, the secretary-treasurer, 
Ind., informs us that the eum oes 


uly 24 granted to the Greensburg, Ind., Gun 
as eat gn Oct, il, Furiper ialorination 
addressing Mr. C. D. the secretary. 


In the thirteenth trophy of the Garfield Gun Club at 
Coleage on. 7s 28 Me Ke Kase was high man with 24 out of 3 
in com ior the Class A medal, 
and Mathews tied for the Class B medal, Mr, J. D. P 
no tie on 22 in Cc, 5 


- 
In the twelve-men team contest between 
Club and the Boiling 
Saturday of last week, the 


one target. The scores were 197 to 196,.each man shooting at 
targets. 


_ In another column is a communication from Mr. J. A. R. Elliott, 
in the matter of on, ae indicates i 

eneral shakeup in the championship This is 
should be, for competition gives the trophies their best value. 


® 
In_the club shoot between the Charlottesville Gun Club and 
the Staunton Gun Club, of Virginia, on July 26, on the grounds 


of the latter, in a five-men team race, each man shooting at 25 
targets, the Staunton team won by a score of 98 to 93. 


wt * 
A contest for the championship of West Virginia at 


‘ocks 
has been agers between Messrs. Harvey C. Allen, Sisters- 
ville, and_S, J. Mallory, of on the 


Parkersburg, to take 
grounds of the Sistersville Gun Club on Aug. 11. 


Beaxanp Warens. 
WESTERN TRAPS. 


Trap at Watsoa’s Park. 


Ii, july 27.—Twenty-five-bird match; W. 
ackle, tor birds: 





Watson’s Par 
Schloesser vs. F, 


ae SOEs cineniditecncdosenpceboane 1°2*1202002*1212001211002—15 

LMR cobbccnioteeasncsachaccecoressane 1112211°20212221012012202—20 
July 28.—Practice 

1% ctosapvasbaduvtuvececoteccsuewen 2212°21212021001110212221—20 
Ge NER otncceschbvdubibesbadoneted Beeod —12 

FA Mae ncnenpeccevecgoesnosebentantel —ll 

RAVELRIGG. 
Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, July 28.—The appended scores were made to-day on 
the grounds the Garfield Gun Club, the occasion being the 
thirteenth trophy shoot of the season. e day was an ideal one 
for trapshooting, and a goodly number of shooters took advantage 
of it for a pleasant afternoon’s outing. 

Kuss won A medal on 24; Midgley, T. Eaton, some 
and Dr, Mathews tied for Class B medal on 23; J, D. Pollar 
won Class C medal on 22. 


Thirteenth trophy shoot, 26 targets: 
Dr Meek 


oe eeveeecoserccscocccesesese vests 0112031111111113011111101—21 
11201111111111011 23 


O111111111111101—22 
00101100—13 





SAP R eee eee nee e eee nomeseeees 


Reet eee eee tense eee eeemeeseeees 






Peet ener e eee ewes eeeeeeeeeees 






465 45 

== 1b 
is sid 
8 914 on ies 
761 611 
888 $3 
467 - 013 
976 oo Fan 
15 10 14 esecsverecccs oo ov O'ER 
9 .. 14 Delano ...ccccccccoes oo ov 510 
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Chicago Gun Club, 

Cuicaco, Ill, July 28—In the monthly trophy shoot of the 
Chicago Gun Club to-day the scores were: "” %e' Cornwell 11, 
Dr: Morton & Milliken "Mack 18, Met Core i Wee 

‘ on illiken 7, ’ 
ent Weg earee ce 

ie scores ma t' : 
Pr eewetenhenteserec lene 2: 
Cornwell ... 
O J Buck,.. 


Whitman ... 


New Ort 25.—Bad 
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‘little cruel, and some investigation of 












Mr, Elfiott’s Challenges. 


28:—Editor Forest and Stream: To-day I in- 
~ 2 Review Forest AnD REAM and 


i . S. Parmelee for the St. Louis 
Pel Chika Uer'chattherens cnn; ane Wr. Fred 


Esstox, 
ae 


F 


F 
E 


ps 


Po 
= 
a 
8 


5 
g 
RF 
i 
E 


E 
£ 


those Western Indians are i i 
ing 0 hold a Grand Pow Wow and 
e Okoboji, Aug. 28 to 30. I reckon I- 
make them return to their reservations 


close $25 forfeit and chall Mr. Fred Gilbert 
Reet rT ney A. RB. Exsaote- 


sey 
fi 
i 
ef 


5 





Pigeons for Trapshooting. 


To some the idea of raising pigeons for trapshooting seems a 

¢ the subject has been 
made by those interested in the protection of animals and birds; 
but the fact is there is nothing in the business to shock the most 
sensitive any more ‘than raising poultry for the market. The 
pigeons that aré shot at the traps are simply plucked immediately 
afterward and sold on the market. This, instead of injuring the 
trade of those. who. make a business of raising pigeons for a living, 
really helps it. No one attempts to raise pigeons for market 
directly. The profit comes chiefly in the squabs, and the old 
piqegas are merely disposed of finally when they get rather too 
old for breeding R ses. These pigeons, put on the market, 
would being wey little, because they are old and tough, and the 
meat they furnish is hardly good eating. Nevertheless, y make 
excellent birds for the traps. They are strong of wind and their 
flight is oftentimes more powerful and rapid than that of 
yommon birds. There is consequently a demand for such birds 
rom es clubs. ; 

A w or two about the needs and demands of these clubs 
should be of interest to those engaged in raising pigeons and 
squabs for market, for their consumption is so large to-day that 
they form one of the lea factors in the market. The ‘trap- 
shooting season begins in early fall and extends well through the 
winter, and during nearly all the winter holidays thousands of 
pigeons are shot from the traps. In and around New York all the 
way from 20,000 to 50,000 pigeons are shot in traps every season. 
On extra occasions, when matches are arranged, 25,000 birds 

be needed in one week. e question of obtaining this num- 
ber of birds at one time is often a difficult one to solve. Formerly 
it was impossible to do it, but to-day marketmen and special 
breeders have come to the rescue.  marketmen collect the 
few snapepenente of pigeons that come to the city from different 
parts of the country and hold them for Seagynestins, Coes, Some 
marketmen large consignments along for weeks just to sup- 
ply such a sudden demand. They have the dates of the different 
tourneys, and they keep in direct touch with the clubs. But this 
system dly works satisfactorily, and special breeders of trap 
pigeons have gone into the business. On Long Island there are 
several farmers who make a specialty of this. They raise thou- 
sands of pigeons for the trapshooters, and they are ready at any 
moment to supply a club’s demand for 1,000, 2000, 3,000 or 10,000 
birds. Immense wire inclosures roe a these pigeons within re- 
stricted areas. They have to be f — to make them 
strong and able flyers. The trapshooting clubs demand, above all 
things else, fast and active birds. Sluggish and slow flyers are 
not wanted. In the great cages where they are raised for the 
clubs the birds are exercised every day by a man entering the in- 
closure and snapping a huge whip. The crack of this frightens 
the birds, so that they fly around in great flocks. ‘lhis morning 
and evening exercise is considered necessary. for the proper de- 
velopment of wing power. 


As a rule, young pigeons are in demand, and these must be 
strong and healthy rh 


clubs are willing 10 pay their prices for 
the birds that come up to the standard. Slate-colored or “blue” 
birds are the favorites for this purpose, and pigeons of this class 
that are guaranteed to be fast sell for 75 cents per pair. Breed 
does not count, and fancy pigeons are not in demand. It is 
speed and activity that the shooters want. Ordinary pigeons are 
bought for 50 cents per pair. When the birds are shot they become 
the proj of the club organizing the tournament and not the 
individual shooter. Large quantities of these are then sold direct 
to the marketmen, and t are either p immediately on 
sale or put in cold storage. Immediately after a pigeon tournament 
he. gyloce for dend pignene—er sauue, pe they ve 0 ate 
drop a deal, an ¢ outside breeder who happened to shi 

his bi to market at such a time would lose ay r 
to make pigeon raising a success the breeder must keep in 
with the trapshooting tourneys and the clubs. ere is more 
money to be made in supplying the clubs with pigeons than ‘the 
markets. The —_ in those —_ supply the markets 


their tourneys, an s can then be 
sold to them. Nothing but strong, active birds should be shipped, 
ler who makes the mistake of thinking that he can 


dispose of any old stock to the clubs will suffer. bird 

be shi back at is expense. > onemenm keaie Eee te 

test the ms than those who have charge of the pigeon 

ag ek ay gt Fy ye EE 

ing, ai per » at wi ce o' cannot 
e any profit.—Country Gentlemen. 





Sportsmen’s Finds, 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or - 


6. 


Near Eckert, Ind., while three boys were hunting, they 
dug into an old log after a rabbit and discovered a pot of 
old coin. With the treasure counted out $4,000 was 
ound. 
7. 


Near Shelbyville, Ind., a physician, hunting, came upon 
an old shotgun from which the stock had all but rotted 
away. It was identified as having been the property of a 

oung man who, after being jilted sixteen years ago, left 
ome, taking his gun with him, and was never heard of 
again. 2 


Evidence of some one’s fright or unavailing precaution 


in the carly days of the war was brought to light near 
Moberly, Mo., by a camper who found a buried tea kettle 


containing $4,000 in coins all of which bore date prior 
to 1860. 
3 


Henry Creswell, of Hudsonville, Mich., had caught 
many fish and was leisurely ing his line along, when 
he felt a sudden jerk and wound up the reel. He did not 
of his line, but instead a purse of 

te in workmanship. On open- 
diamond re ring, the Storie 














The ex-Trapshooter. 

pon a time there was an elderly lady, who incidentally 

an b dinother, a trait much casio comtion to the elderly 
ladies &. to the young. 


“ omer — on ws vee a 
grandson, a precociously t boy about fifteen years old, whose 
exceeding brightness she i 


eed discovered ° am, at nes sere. 
ell the testimony of his er and mother, 
wi eer ss A several thousand of his brightest bon 
= and to such friends also as could be inveigled into listening 
to them. 2 7 

“Those who were not factors in the boy's pedigree alleged with 
much solemn fervor that he was a “fresh kid,” whatever kind of 
animal that may mean; but oe no doubt were prejudiced against 
him, for his father, who knew better, proudly alleged in the midst 
of friendly gatherings that the kid “took after” himself, while his 
mother more fondly but no less proudly alleged that he “took 


after” her. 

Seams and lines checkered dma’s face and neck, and be- 
tween the lines one could read that she, in her youth, had been 
bewilderingly beautiful, a belle of belles, a typhoon of lovers’ hopes 
and despairs; also that in her youth she had been a true sports- 
woman, riding through the country and across ae going all 
the gaits, whether the occasion was the pursuit of fox, deer, 
etc.; but age had brought with it a mellow demureness which 
might easily be mistaken for apathy. Nevertheless she knew all 
that was going on within her ken and interpreted with admirable 
accuracy much that was going on without it. 

Bud, the grandson, loved his grandmother. She often besought 
him to go fishing, but he was so passionately fond of sitting at 
her feet on an ottoman, reading to her from some book which had 
in its plot a heroine, a hero, a villainous father and a wild 
horse that he had no time to spare for any of the frivolities of life— 
all of which properly became a good boy with a big head and a 
narrow chest, with thereto a general physical weediness. 

They were very happy comrades. She would knit socks of 
wondrous shape for the heathen while he, sitting at her feet, 
would descant on the world and its ways, and she tound his com- 
panionship both pleasant and instructive. While reading betimes 
of some Of the most thrilling love situations he would pause to 
expound kindly their aay to her, for which courtesy she 
was duly grateful, and as he looked up to her for approval she 
would, ough her glasses, gaze into the liquid depths of his vio- 
letgeyes and thank him sweetly. 

is craving for literature was so great that he ventured to 
search his grandfather’s trunk one day and was rewarded by find- 
ing an old manuscript, which he forthwith dutifully showed to 
randma, who expressed great-surprise that she had not found it 
Persalt, inasmuch as she had kept a pretty close continuous tab 
on all her husband’s papers, particularly those which she had 
reason to believe were not strictly related to business, Each had 
a curiosity somewhat greater concerning it than’ they displayed 
toward the contents of any -book, and when grandma requested 
Bud to read it he acceded-with commendable promptness. 

He was at that age when his voice rasped around an alté, goose- 
honkish pitch for two or three minutes ata time, when it most 
unexpectedly and startlingly switched off into a weird bass and 
vice versa, and as he read with much false emphasis and forcin 
of sounds through his nose, the words of any author as he uttere 
them were blended with music. . Behold him then sitting at the 
feet of his revered grandparent and reading as follows: 

“Bombay, Jan. 1, 1300.—At the very outset, let me declare that 
I am an ex-trapshooter. It is easier and more inexpensive for the 
average shooter to become that kind of a shooter t any other. 
But I retired because I had won enough money to burn. 
retired full of the wisdom which comes from the years‘ of active 
practice and dealing with all kinds of men. My winnings were 
riches to such a degree that I had the $100 bills baled and pressed 
as cotton is baled and pressed and piled up in the outer woodshed 
to save storage. In writing the following I therefore write as one 
disinterested : ; 

“In the many years of my trapshooting experience I grieve to 
note that there was a certain small, undesirable class of shooters, 
or alleged shooters, which from year to year never entirely disap- 
peared. I say ‘alleged’ advisedly, for if some of this class had the 
skill they had not the heart; others who had the heart were de- 
ficient in skill, and if they had both the skill and heart they had 
a most inexplicable mental perversity which caused them to see 
and understand everything awry if at all against their own inter- 
ests. This class had such remarkably high standards for itself that 
they were finally formulated into one, to wit.: Everything must 
come our way and the rest of the world can go hence.” 

_ “What kind of men do you suppose they were, Bud?” grandma 
inquired most_benevolently. 

“Kickers,” Bud replied sententiously. 

oe how did you guess it?” and grandma gazed on the prodigy 
with wonder. 

“Why,. it. was at the head of the manuscript, but I forgot to 
read it... But let us return to our mutton;” an Bud continued: 





D. MACINTOSH. e 
he Winner of first Grand Prix du Centenaire. 


“As a class, the kickers are divided into stalwart kickers and 
weakling kickers, and these may be subdivided into kickers for 
revenue, kickers for honors, kickers for both and kickers who do 
not know any better than to kick and whose nature it is to kick, 
and who couldn’t be broad minded if they wished to be so. 

The kicker for revenue cares nothing about the true merits of 
any case. It is indeed an insignificant affair from which he can- 
not by hook or by crook, unearth a grievance. 

i The kicker for honors ‘has much the same procedure as the 
kicker for revenue. 

“The constitutional kicker, whose selfishness dominates his 
mind, finds everything wrong if he fails to win and betimes -finds 
much to denounce even when he win. . 

Asa the kickers are clamorous babblers for honesty in 

si lore it is a just inference that they are more honest 
than all the rest of the world. 

“The most resolute of all kickers are those who have for a time 


been the recipien ts of free ammunition, but whose fr - 

munition has been cruelly stopped. Sometimes @ shooter who has 

Men an Sapetionce, is sowsly predisposed to i t 

ns tena elas intricate ee aieien Geral 
is own manner 

shooters who are ‘enough to beat him should: be 1 . 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


others. If the thinkers stopped thinking and the workers stopped 
working and the backers St ped backing the —. come not 
then kick unless he ki bedpuse the d ceased effo : 

“What is the chief grievance of the kicker? Why, that he failed 
to win or that his chance té wim’is not a reasoriably sure thing. 
Is not that sufficient to convict the management of dishonesty and 
incompetency, the handicappers..af: stupidity, incompetency and 

eneral crookedness, the referees. of favoritism, negligence, dis- 

onesty and ignorance, that shooters with a ‘pull’ got the best 
of it, and the kicker, who goes around with a heart as pure as the 
golden rule, ‘gets the worst of it’? * ‘ 

“The kicker never considers the matter of skill and nerve and 
endurance as they’apply to himself and others, and as to the - 
eral matter of equity, one might as well ask the kicker to look 
beyond the firmament as to ask him to understand it. Alas! in 
his efforts to better: the institution so that his own success is 








THE THREE WINNERS OF THE GRAND PRIX DU CENTENAIRE. 
E.G. Murphy. D. MacIntosh. Marquis de Villaviciosa 


assured and therefore so that the sport is truly pure, he con- 
stantly is met’ by the ignorance and dishonesty of the multitude. 

“As to a kicker’s. grievance, it’ is an exception from other 
griévances, since, as he views it, no proof other. than his asser- 
tion is necessary.to establish it or to show that it exists at all 
outside of his imagination. If a kicker suspects wrong and as- 
sefts there is wrong, that should be quite enough.for.the rest of 
the world in the way of evidence. It is true that those who shoul- 
der the labors and the. responsibilities of the competition are the 
ones who receive. the odium of the saintly class of kickers, because 
being the workers they are the most conspicuous and the most 
responsible. Competition, as the kicker ‘views it, is not for the 
general good, but. for thé personal success of the kicker. 

“Yet promote the: average kicker’ into the position of manager. 
Could he fill the office? No. Place him in the position of handi- 
capper. What about it? He doesn’t know the first principles of 
handicapping. He would shirk the responsibility; for there is 
quite a difference between the moral courage which prompts a 
man to do right: publicly, esas of what any one may think, 
and the kicker’s currish snarling in private without any responsi- 
bility. whatever. Place him in the position of referee. here 
then is the independence of action, the moral firmness and force 
of will, the perception of equity between man and man, the knowl- 
edge of the principles of the competition? Yes, where are they? 
Who has ever heard of a kicker doing such things? If you will 
f° to any constitutional kicker or one of any good standing as a 

icker and ask him to do any of these he may refuse on a high 


moral ground that he has a grievance, or he may be truthful and 
admit that he can’t do any of them, and if, regardless of his fit- 
ness, he should consent and there really was an opportunity for 
his services, how much confidence would the rank and file of 
sportsmen have in his ae s 

“And yet it would seem that the ancient guild of kickers would 
organize, take up the good work and carry it on with that regard 
for the general good and with that pure honesty which now is so 
regrettably absent, and with that responsibility which they leave 
to others, thus showing the world what is what. And still, even 
then there might be kickers, for the world might kick. 

“Men who are new in matters of competition and who therefore 
have not the discipline of mind which comes from repeated vic- 
tories and defeats, or who have not had time to learn the tenets 
of sporting etiquette, may kick in a way, but they improve with 
time. Some men are childishly confident of winning. Shameless 
and garrulous boasting before competition, beside being wearisome 
to others, is a difficult matter to face afterward, if the boaster 
loses, and is something of an incentive to the discovery of a 

jevance. ie men are born with grievances. 

“And if the kicker were to stop for a moment and ponder over 


the thought which is given to lect the sport thr 
sounter. the time which is Boge and the work, whicl wine 
eely for 


sport’s sake, the res: ibili hich is back of i 
the prestige and good will which this ‘responsibility y EE, 
and if he were then to say ‘It after all is well. done,’ it is very 
ae that some of the ds in the toes seer Mies would 

ead. x-TRAPSHOOTER.” 
“Bosh!” exclaimed the fresh kid as he delicately lighted # cig- 
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arette. “I thought that this was an 
story from the way it began. It seems to 
pr 
“Those were good old 
in a preoccupied manner. 1 
“Were you ever a kicker, grandma? 
ishment. 


Monte Cristo 
subject and no 


be 
icate. Kicker, kicker, kicker. I wonder what it all means?” 
rote aad ‘days when I was one,” grandma replied 


the kid asked in aston- 


“You shouldn’t ask such bold questions my. child”: grandma 
replied as she stopped knitting and gazed at him’ with motherly 
benevolence. After a moment she bridied up with much spirit. as 
thoughts of the good old days recurred and continued: “‘All the 
same, I don’t mind telling you that I have a record of 7 feet and 
ll inches, which was considered a pretty feed high kick in’ my 
day I suppose there are lots and lots o' people who can beat 
that now, for the world regularly improves, 1 am told. 

“The kickers are no better to-day than they were a hundred 
years ago,” remarked the bright boy. 

Bernarp Waters. 





Midsummer Tournament. 


Tue fifth annual midsummer tournament at Tolchester Beach, 
July 25 to 27, was unfortunate in respect to weather conditions, 
rain falling nearly all day on Thursday, and part of the day on 
Wednesday. 

Mr. d Waters, who shoots under the name of. Schultz, was 
badly handicapped by a sprained ankle, which necessitated the use 
of crutches. Considering this regrettable disadvantage, his scores 
show that he shot remarkably well. 

Malone, Jr., who is a son of Mr. J. R. Malone, shot in the 50- 
target race on the second day, and scored 45, tieing with Mr. J. 
A. R. Elliott, and demonstrating that he is a chip of the old 
block. He is only eighteen years old, and has been busy with his 
studies during the past five years at college, at Rock Hill, Ellicott 
City, his few opportunities for practice being in the days of va- 
cation, 

Among the visiting shooters were Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott, of the 
Winchester Co.; Lee Hallowell, of the U. M. C. Co.; Burnham, 
of York, Pa.; A. Sikes, of Little Rock, Pa.; J. Ruff, of Westminster, 
Md.; Frank Stearns, Richmond, Va.; J. George and J. Goodman, 
Centerville, Md., and jus England and W. Bird, Dorchester, Md. 

All present enjoyed themselves thoroughly and hoped to be 
able to return another year to the next tournament. 

Tolchester Beach is a fine place for holding a tournament. 

In the average for the two days at targets Mr, J. A. R. Elliott 
was the highest. 


Wednesday, July 25, First Day. 


No. 7 was at 10 pairs, and the last event was from 


the Wyd. 
mark, use of both barrels: ee 


Events: Fe BB ee ecg 
Targets: 16 15 16 15 15 16 @ 16 16 15 
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Thursday, July 26, Second Day. 


This was live-bird day, and Mr. J. J. Hallowell on the day’s 
competition carried off the highest honors, losing but one bird 
in the whole day’s competition, The scores follow: 
‘ eaten, pre 2: eeoee Se Bonday 9, Reif 9, Elliott 
, Schultze 8, Lelan ». Stearns 7, ‘itz 4, est 4, . 
Leader 2, Hicks 1, Burnham 1, aun 

Miss-and-out, entrance $2: Hallowell 9, Leader 9, Bonday 9, 
Burnhant 9, Schultze 8, Elliott 8, Stearns 7, Hazard 6, Wall 6, 
West 5, Bird 4, Leland 3, England 2, Seitz 1, Reif 2, Hicks 0, 

Miss-and-out, one barrel, 26yds. rise, gun below the elbow, en 
trance $2: Hallowell 3, Stearns 3, Schultze 3, Elliott 3, Burnham 
2, Leland 2, Bird 1, Leader 1, Wall 1, Seitz 0, Bonday 0. 

Seven birds, $5 entrance, one barrel: Hallowell 1, Hazard 7 
Seitz 6, Elliott 6, Malone 6, West 5, Leader 6, Burnham 6, Schultze 
4, aon Leland 2. $2: E 

iss-and-out, entrance : Elliott 15, Leader 15, Bon 
Schultze 15, Hazard 15, West 8, Hallowell 4, Reif 2, Peland 2 Gc 
1, Burnham 1 : 





RETRIEVING A LA FRANCAISE. 


Friday, July 27, Third Day. 


The main event was the merchandise at 50 tar 


the highest score, 46, with Elliott and Malone. fee Lupus making 


one less. The scores: a ae 
Events: 2.8 am ig 
sams = = 15 1 BS ib 3 5 wD 
cm, ze Ee 
Schultze i id Bs 
Elliott . is id 
Devall . 12 ° ake 
Malone 2 a 
—— ae 12 i 34 
onday ae 
George i ¥ 

i 8 
Reif ... ae 
King .... se 
Malone, a! a 
off ... = 3 
Andrew .. =e 





The Forest awp Stream is put to press each week 
_ on T 
Correspondencé intended for publication should reach ug rar a 
latest by Monday and as much eapligs as practicable, : 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 


Walsrode Gun Club. 


Trenton, N. J., July 26.—But little shooting has been 
at our grounds the past six or seven weeks, on account 
many members being out of town during the hot weather. The 


attraction that brought 


race between Widman and Hen 
purse of $50 and loser to pay for tar, 
shot a 2-bird ne loser to pay, an 


on the same con 





Secaucus, N. J., July 27.—Following are the scores made to- 
day in the gold medal event at 10 birds, 28yds. rise, for members: 


G Gippert ........+ 111111111110 H Smelke 
Frank .:..2..80s 1111111110— 9 F Gippert 


F Launds *......... 1010111001— 6 
Cc 

P Pepper ........- 1011010101— 6 
F Stabel .......... 1110100100— 5 


Boiling Springs Gun Club, 


Rutherford, N. J., July 28—There was a good attendance of 
shooters at the Boiling’ Springs Gun Club’s shoot to-day. T! 
main event was the team race between members of the Passaic City 
and Boiling Springs gun clubs, 
mers of the former. 5 


targets, follow: 


Passaic City Gun Club—Spie 
erling 17, Walter 20, Peterson E 
13. Carbough 20, Lenone 14, Schneider 17; total 197. % 

oiling Springs Gun Club—Axford 13, Matzen 16, C. ( 
13, Burgess 18, Pierson 12, Fredericks 18, Lau 14, Wise 17, Paul 
16. Frank 20, Huck 19, E, Collins 20; total 196. 


Sweepstakes: 
Events: 123 4 


Targets: 10 15 15 10 0 16.15 
Spiegel ...... 91312 410 9.. 
P 


Carbough ... 6 18 13 10 


Lenone ..... $1012 6 
Coman ...,.. SD is, os 
Hermes ..... 5 8 4 
Bagel cccwecs 00 14414 7 
Burgess. .... .. w.. 7 
C Collins ... .. oo. & 
Matzen . 9 
Wise ... 8 
Abbot .. » we 
Shaw 6 





Hudson Gun Club. 


r City, N. J., July 30.—No. 6 was at M30yds., use of both 
vec” No. 4 dk e ehub shoot. 


stakes was nominal, 
Events: 
Targets: 


L, H Schorty........sscccscccseveesees 
A A Duke..........00+ midbeddbeebiorn 
C W Dudley.........cccccevcccecescees 
Hausman ccecssveceveaccaresceesesveese 





Dave Extiort’s semi-monthly sweepstake shoots at 
i famous and never fail 
Dave is partial to no system of division, 
jack — ian ne progrsennee so 
somewhere during the day and can 
Guibert Lane eaccetistaily defended amd won for the 
‘the Piasa Gun Club medal at Alton, 
targets, shooting himself into the 90 
opponent, Fred Schiess, got 25 out of his 30. 
i‘rogrammes of two im: 
Lake Ok 
will hang up a clean $1, of 


shooting. 

The Platt City, Mo., boys ate planning a royal good 
the friends who gather with them tor their fall shoot, Sept. 14 
16.."Not only will they give a 
some novel features_on the tapis. 


from hotels, in soldier . 
mea potele, io Se a 


are becoming quite 


‘Indian shoots at 


each day, and the 
of wild doves b 


divide honors with no one when it comes to real’'shooting 


This. And woe be unt 


™:  -~Hot Spritigs Gun Club. 

Hor, Sprtnes, Ark., July 26.-The regular medal: contest of; the 
Hot Springs Gun Club was held this afternoon at the club’s 
grounds. he attendance was exceptionally poor on account of 
several of the members being out of town 
However, we managed to muster one squa 


new members. 


Mr. De Long won the medal, with Williams a close second. 
DeLong to-day for the first time was shooti 
trigger, which is one of his own invention. 
10 pairs with 8% drams of powder, scoring exactly 90 per cent. 
it was given a thorough test by all the shooters present and thus 
far has proved a perfect success. 

Fie claims the mechanism is v 


ation whatever. 


sists. of only one lever and a 
his new load and single trigger. 


all in the future. 


Dr. Williams is shooting in fine form of late and is thinking of 
challenging De ine for a match for the individual Sta 
ionship, now held by the latter. . 
ollings, two of the oldest members of the club, are usually pres- 
ent and shoot remarkably well. ; 
Great efforts are being made by the officers of the club to en- 
that within the next: year our 
with.at least twen’ shooters. 
the club medal shoot 
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Hell Gate Gun Club. 


, L. I, July 24.—From 9 o’ 
b members 


‘clock till the close of the day 
the Hell Gate Gun Clu 
i and crushing 


had an enjoyable outing, smash- 


‘here were two sets of traps for the targets, and several sets for 
the clams. At No. 1 set, the targets were thrown 4 la 
known angles, while the clams wer 


some of the members out to-day 

drickson in a 100-target race a 

Cole, Farlee and Coates, 

a 20-bird event was also 

I am getting things in shape for 
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No. 2, 4 la rapid fir 
at known angles, volley fire. 
bers turned out in strong force. All moneys were 
systém. Shooters who so desired 
Targets, 2 cents. One re-en w 
7 Spoogre were 
Mr. L. H. Schortem 
in chargé of the famous 


itions. 
Labor Day tournament: 
race, 100 targets per man, for a purse of $50: 
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divided according 
could shoot for targets only. 
— in the merchan ve dise event, at 
, except in expert events, 
managed the shoot. The clambake was 
ex Washington A. Noe, of Flushing, L. I 
¢ gun and ammunition 
at No. 1 set of traps, han 
Re-entries were allowed. 
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it was at 20 targets, $1.50 entrance, 
ing to the club system. 


and from the third to the fifteenth 
‘erent afticles of shooting useful 
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ut +e 8 


111101111—24—87 


5 6 7 8 
15 10 10 10 1 10 1 10 


y 


- oan: 
2 CLINCH BOWE SAI Teo ore 


S «a: Gee: 
2 aero: mst 


‘wets 
& ESSEREBERSERSERESE 





IAIN SOCIM ROOM owwwe ere 


SRABSSESRAS 





Shoot-off for the fifteen prizes: 
Class 1, Zl oF bett 


er: B.. Am 
) 13, third; W omnes Schuebel 


2, 
;. Fhompson 
Class 8, 19s: Hawes fifth ; Doel mck Ch 
Voss 0, fourteenth; Dietzel, 0, . 
victory roosting on the ban- The merchandise event at No. 2 set of traps had @ very large 
weepstakes also were indulged in, the 
events being very sensibly limited to 10 and 15 target events. 


The scores of the twelve-inmen team race, each man shooting at 


el 20, Kevitt 15, Coman 15, Schov- 
3, Bowker 20, Dunkirly 13, Abbott 


. Broke. Total. 
14 





S- 
— 


on 

. => 
+ COM oe 
> Bias 


core 
o 
. ry 
> Re 
Moe 
* Gor oo- + 





> o: 
_- 
> ~ OOTOO 
o fees 
: &: 





PIMA Ie © Oo cocte 





im “ICN CO OTe bO-IM MBO MLO OSS Stores 


5 eoea: 


o 4 


> web: RSea: 

mi! eoaa! nocomrenenesce 
[em ot ES 

bie © 


©: ew: 
BAAR 


The entrance to the sweep- 











ARARAAOIMDob© 





a . 
Pe NLA AN MARAOID 


27. He broke 
oe cent. "claba, whilé his 


ents, the afhateur and 
will be out this week. They 
money for the two weeks’ 


asectiaBoc tibiae isnt cacaltionSernr8 robiattcttce 


HPEBRRARSRENERSSERRSRAARE 
Bm cnwcs coors tere Sen Sorts co bro ES co no ~aim 09-3 60 00 1 00 wks nto mak cco ence tn Broo He co Coen Cow 





~ 
° 


: Reo 
enreetteoatbacSe ger EH ESS BEERS RRESEESS HEED SE 


Mam-aseawsoraane: ao: Bad: o: 


Se 











amme, but they have 
y is to camp out away 


> gag? Be 


. 
*. 

. 

“ 


: Rab Re aBeore 
> eaacek: BESams 


Steet eee eee eee oe oe 
Fete newer eweee oe oe 
Sete eeeee we te 


Ae eee eee eeeeeeee be oe 






: BEB: : 





» meO~tenarere a teem Saad 


: os oialteslll Prooltts: on: cocotsa SSS ive 


ane eeeeeeeeeee oe 


Reno: : 
PES: ano! aackes: 


foving their wemtions “Eee 
two of which were 


+ te 
So: 


> colts: 
+ Oe: 






his new single- 
first tried it at 
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Chib shoot, 25 targets: w 
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Fort Smith Gun ‘Club. 


oe Sammi Ark., July 7 tournament is over ge the 
s ers have scatter and it was a supposable case the 
shooters locally had had enough of the game for a while, but it 
did not affect the regular Saturday practice shoot, at which the 
attendance was about normal and the contest for the medal y: 
irited. It was won oF Kimmons on the 2. 
the runner up beng aller Boyd, with the 
be it known straight scores are a scarce article on our grounds, 
especially late in the evening, when the shadows fall across the 


traps. 

“On Wedresday, the 18th inst., at the regular semi-weekly prac- 
tice, Leach broke 66 out of 75, running 29 out of the last shot 
at, or an enecage of 88 per cent. for the 75 shot at. Young Wyatt 
Stevenson e his first sppentange at the traps and proceeded 
to break 16 out of 25 in the finished style of a veteran. is posi- 
tion is good and he promises to be a first-rater right off the reel. 

Scores of Saturday, July 14: 
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Scores of Wednesday, July 18: 
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Shoot-off for medal: Leach 20, Kimmons 19, Boyd 18. 
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Staunton Gun Club. 


Stauntom, Va., July 27.—Appended find scores made in th 
team shoot between the Charlottesville and Staunton Gabe fer the 
Intercity cup on the grounds. of the Staunton Gun Club yester- 
day; a. the scores made in a few sweepstake events after the 
cup shoot. 

This is the third shoot for the cup between the two clubs, Char- 
letaorive winning the first time and Staunton the last two. The 

es: 


Charlottesville Gun Club. 








1111110011011011011111010—18 
0111110011111011101011010—17 
00011.11101111111111111111—21 
de 1110001110100011111011111—17—93 
ad Staunton Gun Club. 
Ste Sic tbie dis 10: \— 23 
Mee ~ Jae 14 
cDaniel .. 1411111191101011111111111— 
E Wayman ......:.... tera D1 
MME Cosa vecdhvevieshescancecae one 1010011111001001000111110—14--98 
Sweepstakes: . 
Events: 23465 4656 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
RAE 6 6 8 6. 
SEE Teaco tneseocen 9987 6a¢ 
Summerson ....... 8 910 973 
W O Watson...... 10 Dom: i 7:89 
Bruffey ........... £hre Bos 00 
Kiracofe ........+. = fe 548 
McDaniel ......... 10... 910 9 W Wayman ...... .... 5 6.. 
Siiddvkes oe ‘ pal@¥esss ccc © a 
A _P Smith....... > 8 ta4 oe 34 
ebdedbebesaloc 0d 0s 7 OBE costvevcceccse 00 se ce oe 6 


F M. Mererxen, Sec’y. 
The Hunter Gun Club. 
F Ch. os] i 
ULTON, Neh, & Rain in the morning gatayed the 


. No. merchan 
hammerless gun for first prize. _ ay Ram he ae 
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The Breeder and Sportsman of uly 21 has the following: “One 
Barrel Pete is at tena the resources of southern 
California. Advices from A: dated J 16 are to the effect 


that F. J. Murphy, wi.» holds a number of champion m 
an exhibition of wing shooting after the close wr beschat” dane 

Sunday. He shot at 20 live birds, and grassed all but one. The 
exhibition was a surprise to the audience, as Mr. Murphy’s style 
of ng is somewhat of a novelty. He drops doubles or sleakee 
with equal facility, whether standing on his feet or resting his head 
on the ground where his feet ordinarily would ition seems 
to be indifferent to him. He is billed for another ‘freak’ shoot 
to-morrow.” ! Lal 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Last Summer Tour to the North. 


TOUR TO CANADA VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


Tue last tour to the North for the summer of 1900 via the Penn- 
Canada and n New York wilt lenre 








